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WOMAN or LETTERS; 


OR, THE 


” Hiſtory of Miſs Fanny BeLToN. 


LETTER XVI. 
London, May REN: 


3 length, my friend, I am 
AN arriv'd in ſafety at this vaſt 


metropolis. To one bred in 


the very abode of fimplicity itſelf, 


you will imagine my aſtoniſhment ; 


at the hurry, noiſe, and variety of 


objects which on all ſides preſented 
themſelves to my wondering view. 


The ſtage coach drove to its inn, 


from whence I took a hackney coach, 
Vo L, II. B Wilk 


* 


| RE, Woman of LetTERs; or, 


with my ſmall luggage, and order d 
the coachman to drive me to Jer- 

myn-ſtreet, Piccadilly, to a Mrs. 
Bennet, a milliner, agreeable to my 
aunt's direction. It was a long way, as 


the ſtage coach had put up in the city. 
But during this ride to the mil- 


liner's, I made many reflections on 


1 my own moſt helpleſs ſituation, 
when I ſaw, in paſting the great 
ſtreets, the various and numberleſs 


ts crouded on all ſides. 
Z’ * Thele induſtrious, buſy people, 


| © —whilſt I, alas!—like a link ſepa- 


. active beings with which they were | 


| 5 aid I to myſelf, have all homes to 


{SY go to they have all, doubtleſs, re- 
iz af lations and friends to welcome them ; ; 


I e from the general chain, have 
ll. - no one on earth to receive me l- no 
| 5 place where even to lay my wretched 
head I- no parent, nor even common | 
* | acquaintance t to protect me ! Pe 
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; At length the coach arriv'd in Jer- 
mynsſtreet. — The driver of it en- 
4 quir'd at ſeveral houſes for Mrs. 

= Bennet, a milliner, but no ſuch per- 

'F ſon was to be found. 
My God! ſaid J, what am 1 now 
© todo? 
FF. Where, miſtreſs,” ſaid the conch- 

1 -man; ** would you be. drove to.— = 
Come ſay where--I cannot Top. at 

ſo many houſes indeed.” 

1 thought the fellow look d i Os 
lent. It was abſolutely Wer 7 
muſt get a lodging ſomewhere, as the 
evening was coming on. We were 
then in the ſame ſtreet, directly op- 
poſite a linnen-draper's ſhop, and the T 
maſter of it was ſtanding at his door. <0 
—] begg'd he would ſtep to the —— 
coach, when 1 alk” d him if he knew 8 
1 where a Mrs. Bennet, a milliner, 
liv'd in that ſtreet ? — He replied, 
with great civility.— 95 The perſon,” y; 
5 Madam, you enquire for, Has} BE 
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4 The Woman of LE TERS; or, 
dead above two years. — (Ah thought 
I, my wicked aunt !)—She liv'd in 


the very next houſe to mine, and ny 
wife was her moſt intimate friend.” 


#0" Pray- Sir,” ſaid I, © can 1 ſee 
your wife?“ —““ Certainly,” he re- 


plied, and he inſtantly ſent her to me. 


I told her, as briefly as J could, 


that I was recommended to Mrs. 
Bennet, that I was not able to ex- 
_ preſs the greatneſs of my difappoint- 
ment to hear of her death, and de- 
fir'd ſhe would recommend me to a 
lodging. The amiable woman look'd 
on me with great attention, (whilſt I 
fancy my eyes ſeem'd to implore her 
| Protection) and with civility ſhe ſaid, 


Me lett lodgings :—but my firſt 


floor i is occupied, and I have only a 
ſmall back bed-chamber at 1 
up two pair of ſtairs.” 
* O, Madam,“ ſaid I, that will 


| do extremely well —I am juſt come 


off 
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off a Ong 1 journey, and cannot ſeek 
farther.” # 

«© You wheel not,” replied the, 
« we will endeavour to accommo- 


date you to your ſatisfaction. On 


her ſo ſaying, I alighted, and ſhe led 


me into a parlour, where ſhe was 


going to drink tea. 


Come, ſaid ſhe, ** fit down 


you ſeem fatigu'd :—you ſhall drink 


a diſh of tea "lth us, whilſt your 
room is getting ready.“ 

During our little refreſhment, this 
humane woman behav'd with ſuch 
unaffected civility, and even kind- 
neſs, that I could not help ſhedding 
tears. — The idea of my wretched 
ſtate, the diſappointment of finding 


the perſon was no more, to whom T _ 


had been recommended, —and the : 


being, as I may fay, utterly deſtitute : 
of all ſupport, except a few" Sandes * 


in my pocket, —all together : | 
me with inconceivable more 
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6 The. Woman of LETTERS); an 
$6 Come' —ſaid Mrs. Williams, for 


ſo is my kind landlady call'd,— 


come, be chearful (ſhe imagining 


my tears proceeded for the death of 
Mrs. Bennet)—I knew the good wo- 


man intimately well, to whom you 


was recommended; ſhe was my next 


door neighbour for near twenty 


years, and died in my arms.” 


ly you were ſo long acquainted, 


| Madam, ſaid I, © you have doubt- 


leſs heard her mention being related 


.to a Mr. Grimſton, of —ſhire.” 


% That I have” ſhe replied, © very 


frequently : nay, J have ſeen that 
gentleman often at her houſe.—l re- 
member him well.” 


I then inform'd her, he * mar- 


ried my aunt, — that I was the 
daughter. of a clergyman, —was left 
An diſtreſt circumſtances, — and 1 
was now come to London to get 


into ſome way of employment by 
the advice of my aunt and uncle,— 
Saying 


e 


ſibly may know ſome 
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Saying which, as a teſtimony of my 
truth in this matter, I produced the 
letter I had in my pocket, which 1 
begg'd her to read. —I thought I 
ow'd this to her kindneſs. After 
ſhe had peruſed it, —© Well,” ſaid 
ſhe, make yourſelf eaſy :—1I aſſure 


you I will do what I can for you.— 


We have an exceeding good lady 


lodges in our firſt floor, ang the poſ- 


would be glad of ſuch f 


How different, my dear, is the 


behaviour of good Mrs. Williams, 

to the ſordid Mrs. P—, at W? 

you ſee the knowledge of my being 

in diſtreſſed circumſtances noaway le. 

ſen d her civilities »2the uitsa nene 25, 01 ne 
B 4 berſelf'” 


Wit that 
erſoͤn.—I 
will ſpeak to her to:tnorrow about 
you. I wiſh ſhe would take you her- 
ſelf for her companion, but, poor 
lady, I fear ſhe is not long for this 
world —ſhe is in a Hoſp. decline, I 
doubt.” 


8 The Woman of LETTERS; or, 


like much.—She has juſt taken her 
leave of me for the night.—I could 
not reſt till I had ſcribbled thus tar 
« to the friend of my heart. 


ſtitute, helpleſs girls may be ruin 'd, 
by ſuch an accident as this of mine! 3 
Ho thankful am I to Providence 1 
for conducting me to my preſent 
fituation !—It is, I doubt not, for the 
: belt t—nay 88830 perhaps, than if I 


herſelf to my little room, which 1 


O my Lucy, how could my aunt 


have the cruelty, I muſt call it, to 
ſend me ſuch a journey, to a perſon 
whom ſhe knew not was in being or 
not? — Or perhaps, what is ſtill 
worſe, knew her relation was actually 
dead, but thought her ſcheme a I 
one of getting rid of me at once.— 
How careful ought the relations, or 
guardians, of ſuch poor young crea- 
tures as myſelf, to be to whom they 7 
entruſt their charge, when launching _® 


into the world! and how many de- 


. 5 really 


25 8 Hiſtory of FAN NY BELTOR. 9 
really had been engaged to Mrs. Ben- 


9 net: for, alas! you know, my dear, 


I have no kind of genius t way: 

—my whole education, you know, 

has been of a different kind: it is 
by my pen, and not by my needle, 
that I muſt get my livelihood. _ 
Bleſs me, my Lucy, I have been 


looking over my very ſmall ſtock of 
finances, and find the expences of 


my journey has diminiſh'd my ſmall 


that do in London ?—But let me be 


I have no fort of {kill at my needle: 


ſum to four guineas!—What will 


thankful that I am here in ſafety, 
and truſt to that kind hand, whole _ 
chicfeſt care is helpleſs innocence. / 
I have had a comfortable night Kos 
reſt, after my long journey ;—and _-_ 3 
have the pleaſure to find Mrs. 5 7 
Williams has been as good as her 7% 
word, in ſpeaking of me to the Lady 
on her firſt floor. Her hame is Bar- 
low, and I underſtand the 1s one * | 
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10 The Woman of LETTERS; or, 

thoſe excellent people, who make it 
the buſineſs of their lives to aſſiſt 
the diſtreſſed, though I find her for- 


tune is but andreas, 


I was much affected to day by the 


following ſcene of wretchedneſs. To 
lead to my account of it, I ſhould firſt 
fay, that at dinner (for I have made 


an agreement to dine below upon rea- 


ſonable terms) Mrs. Williams, who | 
riſes in my eſteem every moment, 
ſaid to her maid —& Do you know, 


Peggy, how that poor ſoul does i in the 


little green garret ?— Here 88 carry 
this bit of pudding to her perhaps 
ſhe may cat it; if not, the children 


will. = 


| 10 Aye, poor things,” aid the 
maid, they will be glad of it. -! 
don't think they have had any thing 
ſince what you ſent laſt.—I never go 
buy the door, but that pretty little 
boy, the eldeſt of the children, runs 


out to aſk if I haye got any thing for 
him? 


n 
N * 
£1.28 
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him ?—for I often buy a cake and 


give him.” 


Poor things! [ (aid Mrs. Williams, 5 
a tear gliſtening in her eye)—lI wiſh 
their miſerable mother would not 


confine herſelf ſo cloſely to her little 


employment. — Indeed ſhe is the 


image of induſtry itſelf.— Good Hea- 


ven! to ſee the poor wretch fit with 


ſuch patient reſignation at her work, 
—earning bread for her little ones, 


| day after day, and under the preſſure 
of ſuch a painful diforder, ſuch a 


ſhocking, incurable malady,—is, i in- 
deed, moſt pitiable! 2 


My heart, you know, my ann is ; 


ever open to a tale of woe. —I heard 
the above {ad ſtory with great atten- 5 


tion and pity. _ 3 
„Pray, madam,” 6d . f "what 


is her diſorder ?” 


A cancer in her breaſt; af ihe re- % 


plied, “a confirm'd. cancer, —hich 
muſt inevitably be her end in a 2 


B 6 


12 The WOMAN of LETTERS: or, 


few months. But her fortitude, her 


reſignation is beyond imagination; 
and were it not for the ſupports of re- 
Itgion, ſhe never, I am convinced, 
could endure what ſhe does. — I 
call'd into her room yeſterday morn- 


ing, and for the firſt time ſaw her 


weeping.” ] am aſhamed of theſe 
tears, Madam,” (faid ſhe, forcing a 
ſweet languid ſmile) * but my little 
Billy, here, has been telling me I 
ſhall not die.” — % No, my poor 
mamma ſhall not die—ſhall ſhe, Mrs. 
Williams,” (faid the pretty fellow) 
for what ſhall ſuch a little baby, as 
ſiſter Sally do, and I do, without | 
her?” 


The wretched 3 caſt: has 
eyes to heaven! and with a filent, 


earneft addrefs, ſeem'd to implore its 
aid for her precious children. 
When J am gone,” ſaid ſhe, my . 
tear, you will have a Friend that will 
never 


8 


- 1.0 


+2. "4M 


never forſake you.”—* But ſhall I 
indeed? —ſaid the ſweet innocent. 


who, or what is this poor woman? 
Is ſhe young ?” 
„By what T can find, ” ſhe re- 
plied, “ ſhe has been genteely bred, 
and well-educated ; but unfortu- 
nately has highly diſoblig'd her 
friends by marriage. —Her huſband, 
' T underſtand, is a moſt vile wretch, 
and has left her abſolutely to ſtarve 
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1 with theſe poor children — the 
> youngeſt not a year old. The bru- 


; = tality of ber huſband has been the 


| breaſt; a cruel blow occaſioned it.” 


geon ſent for to look at the cancer, 
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« Heavens !” ſaid I, good madam, 


t Z cauſe of this dreadful malady in her 
Good Mrs. Barlow has had a ſur- 


whoſe opinion is, it is abſolutely - I 
_ curable. He ſays, ſhe may languiſh 1 2 4 
on a few months longer, and that's | 
the utmoſt that can be expected. FX : . 5 2 


14 The Woman of LETTERS; or, 


Poor young creature! She is, it 
ſeems, about twenty-two years of age. 


Think, Miſs Belton,“ 
nued Mrs. Williams, 
be the amazing induſtry of this un- 


happy woman, Who, in the midſt of 
the moſt excruciating pains of this 


con ti- 


ſhocking diſeaſe, yet endeavours to 
ſupport her little ones by the labour 


of her hands! her 1 ingenious employ- 


ü months ſince, ſhe uſed to crawl out 


as her diſeaſe is daily getting ground, 
ſhe i is not able. 
6. Heavens! 
diſtreſs ? 


: nued. 


3 Y L 


« what 


7" her amongſt my friends.—Look 


drawer) 


« what muſt 


ment is making artificial flowers, 
which ſhe ſells to the ſhops.—On her 


firſt coming to my houſe, now two 


| herſelf to diſpoſe of them, but now, 


' — Mrs, Williams conti- 
1 have diſpos d af a few flowers : 


at this bunch of jaſmine, (opening a 
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Hiſtory of Fanny BELTON. 15 
drawer) 1s it not extremely natural, 
and prettily fancied ?” = 

» was delighted with its elegance. 

* O Mrs. Williams, *. fold , 

by pray let me ſee this wretched wo- 


man, my heart bleeds for her.“ 


„ Well, replied the, „ in the 


afternoon we will call upon her.—I | 


will get ſome cakes to carry to the 


children.“ 


1 retir'd ſoon after to my room, and 


wrote thus far. 


Ah! my Lucy, what are my dif- 
ficulties—what are my diſtreſſes 


compar'd to thoſe of this miſerable 
woman what a leſſon of induſtr y. 


of patience is here before me |—T 


am aſham'd Lucy, of myſelf. —What! 


ſhall your Fanny, bleſt with health, 
ſtrength, and youth, dare to com- 
plain,—dare to repine one moment at ON _ 
her condition? —No—gracious Power 
divine, never will I murmur at thy 


allotments | b. 
4 
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„ Thou great Intelligence Supreme, 
% Soy'reign Director of this mighty frame, 


e men, 


Or meaſure ſparingly, my daily bread; 


On Thee, with patience firm I will rely, 
"6 Bleſs'd i in the care of thy approving eye. 
Boyce. 


to g0 to this poor woman. 


g 7 5 


breaſt.“ 


to ſee the above-mention'd poor in- 


her little garret, Mrs. Williams ſaid, 
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„ Whoſe watchful hand, and all- -obſerving ken, 
86 Faſhions the hearts, and views the ways of 


LO Whether thy hand, the plenteous table ſpread, - 


„Whether or wealth, or honours gild the ſeene, 
„% Or wants deform, and waſting anduith ſtain, 


| Mrs. William: 8 Enocks at my door 


* * * * * * * * * ** 


What a ſcene have I juſt been 
witneſs to l can fay with Shakeſ- 
Þ | pear's Miranda,“ that the very vir- | 
. tue of compaſſion, i is awaken' d in my. 


My good i and 1 1 been 5 
dauſtrious wretch. On our entering 


vl 1 have brought you, Mrs. 3 3 
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a young lady to look at your inge- 


nious manufactory.“ I turn'd my 


head and ſaw, ſitting up in her bed, 
ſupported by bolſters, an amiable 


young woman pale and emaciated, 


— Want, /taring in her haggard 


eye; —buſily employ d in making a 
very beautiful carnation, — On one 


fide, on a ſmall pillow, lay, in a ſweet 
ſleep, a little infant, - and on the 
other, a bible, and before her ſtood 
a large band-box, with a great va- 
riety of curious artificial flowers. 
How do you to day, (aſk d Mrs. 


Williams) «are you a little eaſier 


than you was yeſterday ??? 
i « I thank heaven, anſwer'd the TI 8 

| patient ſufferer, ** I have had a tole- 1 
rable night for me, madam' —looking — 
up with a ſweet ſmile. e 
Is, could not ſtand this affecting 5 | 

ſcene without tears; to hide which, * 
I caught up a lovely little boy, about 
three years old, who was playing b 
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the bed- fide, and ran with him to the 


window, 5 
*« You ſee,” continued ſhe, «] have 


the 54 Ning of having my hands ſtill 5 


able to do ſomething. 


I turn'd round (having wiped my 
eyes) and began admiring her inge 


nious works, out of which 1 ſelected 


a beautiful roſe-bud, and a bunch of 
myrtle. — Theſe I purchas' d to preſent 


to my dear Lucy, if I am ever ſo 


happy as to ſee her again. 

E told Mrs. Perry ſhe was the i image : 
8 of. induſtry. — Aye (faid Mrs. Y 
Williams) and of every other virtue 


too—what patience in particular“ 


AJ am reconcil'd to my ſufferings,” 
- interrupted ſhe.— To be ſure, hay- 
ing always liv'd in affluence poverty 


ſeem'd ſtrange to me at firſt ;—but 


I am now perſuaded, that poverty is 
not the -greateſt calamity. —I truſt, 
whatever my lot in this life may be, 


my reſignation will be equal to it. It 


1s 
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is here,” ſaid ſhe, taking up her bi- 
ble, —<* it is here, I have learn'd thoſe 
ſacred truths, that enable me to en- 
counter my ſorrows.—And I can now 
ſay with the royal Pſalmiſt, It is good 
for me that I have been in trouble, 


that I may learn thy ſtatutes.” 


O my dear, what a woman is this! 
Mrs. Williams being call'd out of 


the room on ſome particular affair, I 


was left alone with this poor ſufferer. 


—W hat would I have given to have 
heard her little hiſtory *1 but T 


check'd my curiofity,—as I fear'd it” 


would be the means of reviving in her 
* wounded heart the moſt painful ſen- 


ſations of bitter remembrance of for- 


mer happy days ;—and obſerving ſhe 


appear'd faint, as from fatigue of 5 


* Which the reader 1 may poſſibly think wor- 
thy of attention: but it is not mentioned, In- 
deed it is a common fault in writers of this kind, 
to croud their ſtories of diſtreſs too thick on each 
other. Our poor heroine herſelf, will, in due 
time, claim the tribute Perth of a tear Pg 4 
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0 talking, 1 thought it beſt to retire. 
Before I did ſo, however, I flipp'd a 


crown into her emaciated hand. 


cc Accept this trifle, ” ſaid };- ** from 


one who is poor herſelf. — Heaven 
comfort you. she thank'd me with 
her tears—mmne would flow ;—and I. 


hurried out of the room as faſt as I 


could, A 

O my friend, 1 will endeavour to 
profit by the virtues of this poor ſuf- 
| ferer,—Adicu,—cver N 


F. B. 


LETTER XVII. 
May 22. | 


INCE my laſt epiſtle to my Lu- 
cy, I have been introduced to the 


good lady who lodges in the firſt loor 
of Mrs. Williams. -I am charm d * 
with her, and her excellent character. 5 
Her life, it ſeems, (though her for- i 
tune 1s but moderate) is one continued 


ſcene 


x 
* by 3 


IG 
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a fccne of benevolence. What a dignity 
does innate goodneſs give to its poſſeſ- 
: ſor and yet, what an amiable Hu- 
® mility appears throughout the whole 
1 behaviour of the good Mrs. Barlow! 
5 — That is the name : of this excellent 


woman 45 


Mrs. Williams had inform 1 her of 


my little ſtory, and, two days ago, 
ſhe defired we would both drink tea 


with her. . cannot expreſs how 


MH much I am ſtruck with eſteem and 
b | pity for this kind lady. —Ffteem for 
her humanity, which ſeems the firſt 
principle of her generous heart and 


pity to ſee ſuch evident marks in her 


health of a deep decline.—She talks of 


dying with the ſame compoſure as moſt 


other people talk of going to ſleep. . 
She appears turn'd of fifty, the wi⸗ 
dow I find of a man as eminent for 
' piety as her ſelf. As ſhe had heard! 4 
was a perſon in diſtreſs, that ſeem d 1 
"A ſufficient recommendation with lier," lf 
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for deſiring to ſee me. - She was too 


delicate to dwell on the particulars of 
my misfortunes ;—and aſſured me ſhe 
would do her utmoſt to enquire among * 
her numerous acquaintance, for wens : 
eaſy, advantageous ſtation that would 


ſuit me. 


Iam this moment call'd away from 
; the above-mentioned kind 


my pen; 
Lady, deſiring to ſee me immediately, 
as ſhe þas good tidings to o impart. 


„555555 EE EE TTES 


4"; am return d from Mrs. Barlow, 
my dear, but I am ſorry to tell you, 


mortified and dejected. Not from | 


her behaviour, for ſhe is the kindeſt, 


| beſt of women, but from the circum 
ſtance of my having been educated in 
ſuch a manner (a circumſtance which 
never ſtruck me ſo forcible before) | 


as J fear I ſhall not be able to procure 
Ws livelihood in the common occupa- 


tions of life hut 1 will tell you 


what 
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> what paſt j in my converſation with this 
Þ | ſenſible, kind woman. 


She receiv'd me with great cordi- 
bs and with A beam of pleaſure i in 


5 her Tape 8 She ſaid, W 5 


Wl tunate, * 1 for you, to ve en- 
2 quir'd among my acquaintance, about 


ſome buſineſs for you, and have e 


Fs 


ceeded beyond my moſt ſanguine 
* os —But fit down, and I will tell 


Du all. 1 


friend, I hear Mrs. Worthy, who 
Hampſtead for young ladies, wants a 
| young perſon to teach needle-work, 


in its various branches. — She is ſo 


advantageous, that 1 think you. could. 


I was, you may be ſure, Lucy, full 
"A * my acknowledgments of gratitude. 
In the firſt place,” ſaid this kind 


* a great boarding- ſchool at 


good a woman, and her terms are ſo 


I's. 
k 
5 
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not be better ſituated. —What ſay you, 
my dear?“ 
Alas! Lucy, you know I am ig- 
norant of every branch of fine needle 
work! : „ 
« Madam,” faid I, J fear—I—.- 
I ſhould not be equal to this taſk.— 
Without I had ſkill in thoſe works re- 
quir 'd, I would not undertaxke - 
Well,“ ſaid ſhe, © if you are not. © 
converſant with very curious needle- 
work, as Dreſden, &c. you can have 
no objection, 1 imagine, to be fix d 
| at the great ſhop, or rather warehouſe, 
in Pall- mall, where hats, bonnets, b 
cloaks, &c. are made up to fell 
wholeſale ; and where they at preſent 
want another hand, to whom, I find, 
they would at once agree for a guinea 
a a Week. — 
Luey, 1 have no more idea of na; 
ing hats and bonnets, than I have of 
making a joint- ſtool. In fact, my 
poor 
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poor old Martha us'd to do all our 
needle- Work. 66% 

"1 hung my head—T could not an- 
| ſwer. —Mrs. Barlow continu'd. 

«© Or what do you think, my dear 
child, of the following ſcheme?— 
K lady of my acquaintance wants 

8 large aſſortment of netting ; 8 W 
| hoods, bandkerchiefs, Ge. to ſend to 
the Eaſt-Indies, to a milliner at Cal- 
cutta; and for which the will rea- 
dily give any perſon a guinea and 
half a week, till the whole quantity 
of netting ſhe requires is finiſh'd.— 
Or ſhould you rather chooſe Anie- 
ling? In the ſole article of knitting 
ns: you may earn a very com- 
fortable ſubſiſtence.— Or, though you 
do not underſtand the muſlin works 
now .in faſhion, I imagine you know 
ſomething of embroidery. —l could 
recommend you to a very be A 
conſtant employment in that branch 
Sor to the tambour work. —You 
Yor. Il. „„ 
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certainly, my dear, I really take it 


for granted, mult be conver fant with 


ſome of theſe female employments, 
as Mrs. Williams informs me, you 


have had an excellent education.” 
TI now, Lucy, for the firſt time, 


lifted up my humble eyes from the 


carpet, on which they had been fix'd, 
and looking on Mrs. Barlow, with a 


dejected air,—** Alas! Madam, I am 


ſo unfortunate, as to be unacquainted 


with all the particulars you have men- 
tioned, —I know nothing of netting, 


knitting, embroidery, or the tam- 
bour, or in ſhort, of any kind of fe- 
male manufactory.“ 


*© You amaze me ſaid Mrs. Bar- 


low — 4 I thought (ſhe continued 
with quickneſs) you was to have 
been a milliner at Mrs. Bennet's. 


„True, Madam, returned I, 


* but I muſt have paſſed through a long 
ſervice to the dul before I could 
have been of any uſe. You heard, and 


truly 
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truly heard, good Madam, that I had 


4 an excellent education : — indeed, I 
fear, if 1 may be allowd the expreſ- 


ſion, it was too excellent for this 


Y faſhionable world. I had the mis- | 
b fortune to loſe my mother, at a very — 
early period of my life. My father 1 

was a clergyman, a man of uncom- x 
mon learning, and exemplary morals. 7 q 


Ae lov'd me to excets : —1 Was his | 


only child, the darling of his ſor ul. | 
Having no ſon, in fact he gave me | 
the education of a ſox; I had a natu- b 


ral taſte or genius for learning; 1 
lib'd in my dear father's library at the 
age of ſix, and inſtead of playing with 
my dolls, I was by my own choice, 4 
and to my great delight, ſhut up 

among his books, poring over ſome by 
folio.— He call'd me his little libra= if 
rian, and at the age of twelve years, ns 
I was as well acquainted with every. ; 
book in his 1 as his moſt 8 5 3005 
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claſſical languages were my delight : 


—Homer and Virgil, my chief com- 
panions ; — together with Ariſtotle, 


Epictetus, Plato, &c. Ancient poe- 
try was my ſublimeſt joy.—By the 
time I was fourtecn years old, I had 
written a great number of pieces both 


in proſe and verſe, in the Latin and 


Greek languages.” (Mrs. Barlow, 


my Lucy, look'd amaz d.) N 


genius Was thought to be extenſive, 


and my progreſs i in learning has been 
as great as my application Was inde- 
fatigable. I never lov'd my needle— 
my whole ſoul was abſorb'd in learn- 


ing, and in imbibing thoſe excellent 


morals of that beſt of men, that dear 
parent, now a faint in Heaven.“ 


My poor child,” rejoin'd Mrs. 


Barlow, I make no doubt but that 


your genius and learning are great: — 
but I fear that underſtanding. you 


poſſeſs in ſo great a degree, (ſhe was 
pleas'd to ſay) has not been directed 


or 
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or applied to, whats this world calls, | 
a uſeful purpoſe. —By what I can 


find, you can do no one thing of uſe 


to yourſelf, or to any perſon living.— 
Could, you work with quickneſs and 
facility at your needle; did you un- 
derſtand knitting, netting, embroi- 


dery, or a thouſand other little works 


of induſtry, by which millions daily 
maintain themſelves with comfort, I 
ſhould have infinite ſatisfaction, In 


ſupplying the wants, occaſions, or 
: ſuperfluities of others, you would not . 
be under the dreadful idea of poveriy, 
in the moſt wealthy, populous city 


on earth. My own fortune is very 
moderate : — would it were in my 
power to aſſiſt you 1— Indeed, my 


dear, continued this charming Wo- 


man, I earneſtly with and entreat 


you to fix on ſome induſtrious. em- 
ployment, that will enable. J to 2” 


earn a certain ſubſiſtence, ,—and-at the WG: 
% * V4 #1 IP Ws 
lame time make you an »/oful h 


1 
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ber of the community.—The buſy 
bee, my dear child, is a Iittle inſect, 
but of infinite ſervice. What a leſ- 
fon does ſhe ſet us never idle— 
employing every moment to ſome 
/eful purpoſe. The learned lan- 
guages, for aught I know, and doubt- 
leſs have, many beauties, but I am 
ignorant of them; for I confeſs I am 
ſatisfied with reading and ſtudying 
our beſt Engliſh authors.—And be- 
lieve me, my dear child, it is not 
ſpeculative ſcience that can, as things 
are conſtituted in this preſent ſtate, 
make any part of the wealth of this 
world :—no—it is induſtry alone, em- 
ploy'd on articles that are uſeful and 
beneficial to ſociety, that conſtitutes 
the true riches of all mankind.” 
2: #8 Believe me, deareſt Madam,” 
a ſaid I, there is nothing I would 
not undertake, of which I had any 
| 4 Fnowledee, to gain an innocent live- 
3 Lol lihood. —1 would write, —I would 
5 | tranſlate 


rr 
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tranſlate for the bookſellers, — 1! 
would—” bag = 
« Ah! my dear” — 1 interrupting ; 
me, and. ſhaking her head — ** y 
fear that would bes very precarious 
ſubſiſtence But don't be dejected, | 
we will think of ſomething.“ . 3 


1 caught her hand, and n d it ! 

to my lips. e : i 
* Come to me to- .morrow, my — 

: poor child, 1 deſire,” '—ſaid ſhe,—*< for Db i 
believe me I heartily wiſh to ſee you _ 


in ſome way of employment, — A 

young perſon ſo helpleſs,—ſo inex- 

perienced in the ways of life, i is a fad 7 
misfortune indeed l!“ 

Her phyſician then entering, I was 
oblig d to take my leave. 

I retired, my Lucy, dejected con- 
founded—and have been ſcribbling 
thus far to you — almoſt wiſh my: 
dear partial father had not beſtow'd 
ſuch extraordinary pains in the in- 
{tr ucting me 1n the learned languages. 15 
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thought Mrs. Barlow talk'd very 
ſenſibly on the ſubject.— Perhaps, af- 
ter all my Latin and Greek, it would 
have been more advantageous to your 
poor Fanny, to have been bred to the 
{pinning wheel ;—to have been, at 
this moment, knitting ſtockings, or 
even weaving a cabbage net.—lI ſhould 
not then, at this inſtant, have been 
reduced to the worſt fort of beggary, 
(I may call it) that of begging with 
| ſound limbs, and a ſenſible mind. 
the leaſt pitied, though in reality, 
perhaps the moſt pitiable of all the 
creation ; for ſurely that is the caſe 
of a Poor gentlewoinan. 
„ * „ 1 * * * 4 * 
„ * * „ „ * „ „ „ * * * * * * 


Fedneſday. 
You may believe, my friend, I did 


not forget Mrs. Barlow's kind: 16" © 


queſt, of ſeeing me this day. I am 
much rejoiced to tay, that humane, 
truly good woman, infiſts on my 
living 
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living entirely with her, till ſhe can 
hear of ſomething for me. — Is not 
this kind ?—She has order'd a little 
bed to be put up in her own apart- 
ment for me and has allotted 8 
cloſet near her own, for my par ticu- 
lar uſe.—In ſhort, Iam going at pre- 
ſent to be happily ſituated ;—at leaſt 


I am to remain with this excellent 


woman for ſome time. — Indeed this 


By lucky for me, as my. mall. purſe | 1s 
almoſt exhauſted. 


Monday. y. 


My preſent fituation is ſo agree- 
able, I can hardly believe it real. 1 


ſpend my hours in reading to my 
kind friend, and in thewing her all 
the little productions of my pen. 

7: 88 Though T dont undetſtand 
Latin and Greek, aid. the this en 
morning to me, 15 yet J am very, 
fond of works of £ genius, particu > | 


. N 
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—1 thought Mrs. Barlow talk'd very 


| ſenſibly on the ſubject. —Perhaps, 4 
ter all my Latin and Greek, it would 


have been more advantageous to your 


poor Fanny, to have been bred to the 
ſpinning wheel to have been, at 
this noment, knitting ſtockings, or 
even weaving a cabbage net.—I ſhould _ 
not then, at this inſtant, have been 
reduced to the worſt ſort of beggary, 
(I may call it) that of begging with 
ſound limbs, and a ſenſible mind 1 
the leaſt pitied, though in reality; 
perhaps the moſt pitiable of all the 
creation; for ſurely that is the caſe 


of a poor gentlewoman. 


„ * * „ „ * „ „ 4 * 4 * 


„ * * 1 EEE 
Weduſiday. 


Ya may believe, my friend, I did 
not forget Mrs. Barlow's kind re- 
queſt, of ſeeing me this day.—I am 
much rejoiced to ſay, that humane, 


truly good woma an, inſiſts on my 
living 


p 2 ITE, ö 
* * 3 c e 
N *, * 4 = Ke of * CI 5 7 * * 2 , 2 — * 4 _ 1 bd 
n 9 —S SOR oY 2 = & $52.5 . > FB "#9 2 
8 FL 4 7 . * * 1 1 . ee x 99 1 
FE 2 ; 1 8 Oe as ba ate . * 
* q Jak r 1 S Or RO o 
Pc IRS 3 „„ 
3 v2; l 2 . 5 
Nu * AE IT "Ta gs * e . - * . — . 


pe Ogre II „5 , 5 
, e n ee Ol. ro BODE oh ä 
r N B ee 8 it RES | 
E A PTT CO 5 
L e oof : 
ee N 3 Tor eee eee 5 © en PERS 


History FAN N v BELTOX. 33 


living entirely with her, till ſhe can 
hear "of {ſomething for me,—Is not 
this kind she has order'd a little 


bed to be put up in her own apart- 
ment for me —and has allotted a 


cloſet near her own, for my particu- 
lar uſe.—In ſhort, I am going at pre- 
ſent to be happily ſituated ;—at leaſt 


1 am to remain with this excellent 


woman for ſome time. Indeed this 


is lucky for me, as my ſmall. purſe 3 1 
almoſt exhauſted, EY 


Monday 2 


5 My preſent fituation 3 18 ſo agree- 
able, I can hardly believe it real. 1 
ſpend my hours in reading to my 
kind friend, and in ſhewing her all 
the little productions of my pen. 
90 Though don't undetſtand 
Latin and Greek,” ſaid the this 
. morning to me, cet |. am very. 
fond of works of f genius, particularly 
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poetry.—But then, Fanny, (ſmiling) 


1 muſt not haye you entirely neglect 
your needle. —Come, you ſhall read 


your tragedy to me.“ It is now, my 


Lucy, nearly finiſh'd.—I did ſfo,— 


and ſhe was plcas' d to beitow on it 
what Thomſon calls, 


6 The nobleft praiſe of tears.” 


Juſt after I had finiſh'd reading 
the above performance, and was ſit- 
ting with all my writings about me, 
—and Homer laying by me, (out of 
which author I had been tranſlating | 
| ſome paſſages) a relation arriv'd to 
ſee Mrs. Barlow, out of Wiltſhire. 
When his name was announced, 
« Now Fanny (faid the dear Wo- 
man) you may thine in your own 
way.—Here comes a gentleman as 
bookiſh as yourſelf. 5 Thos - 
A good- looking clergyman now 
enter'd, and after the uſual compli- 


ments, and ſome « common converſa- 
333 . tion 
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tion had paſs'd, he took up my 
volume of Homer. — He ſtarted, 
exclaiming, — cc Good 


Greek! [ 


Heavens ! 


1 bluſh' d. Nite Barlow ſmil'd. 


She then told him my whole lit- 
tle hiſtory, and deſir'd his aſſiſtance: 
& in caſe (added the dear woman) a 
certain event ſhould happen, which 
ny declining ſtate, every ou a warns. 


me w ul ſoon come to paſs.” e 
; Mr. Barlow now enter'd into a 


literary converſation with your F anny. 
—He was pleas' d to expreſs his ſur- 
prize. —We ſoon fell into a diſſerta- 


tion on epic poetry,—which laſted. 
full two hours. 


Mighty well, good folks,” faid 
Mrs. Barlow, © you have it all to 


yourſelves. —In. good truth, you are 
both fo very learned and ſublime, | 


1 cannot put in a word.” 


«1 am amaz's (faid this: gentle- 
wan, who has great learning and 
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genius—but my heart is ſafe, my 
dear, he being an old married man) 
— Will you favour me, Miſs, with a 
| ſight of ſome of your writings ?”— 
After looking lightly over a few of 
them, —** Will you give me leave to 
take them to my lodgings, that T 
may peruſe them at my leiſure?? 
* You do me 5 honour, Sir,” 
faid J. = 
„ Why couſin, if you Sound part 
with this young lady, what would 
my neighbour in Wilthhire, Mrs. 


Welwood, give for ſuch a compa- 


nion !—you know her whole foul is 
abſorbed in literature, and indeed 
ſhe has wrote ſeveral pretty things 
berſelf.—When laſt I faw her, ſhe 
was telling me how happy ſhe ſhould 
be to hear of a young perſon who 
could read to her, and had a taſte 
for poetry. —1 am convinced ſhe 
would be delightes with this young 1 
lagy,” CUR, (interrupted Mrs. 
TIE” Barlow) 
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Barlow) this is a moſt excellent 


thought of your's;—I am delighted 


with it—Mrs. Welwood is the very 


_ perſon on earth that will ſuit Miſs 
Belton. They may talk together by 


the hour (continued ſhe ſmiling) of 
: the ancients and the moderns, and of 


Hector and Andromache. —I am 
amaz'd . I never thought of Mrs. 


Welwood myſelf.— She is quite the 
thing. —And what is better than all 


her learning, I believe her to be a 

very good woman. We were ſchool- 
fellows. But I: muſt not betray her 
age, as ſhe is unmarried. — Pray, 
| Couſin, think farther of this.” 


« She is now at Bath, but I will 
write to her by to- morrow's poſt, >, 


ſaid Mr. Barlow. 


I made all due acknowledgements, 7 


and we ſpent a molt agreeable day— 


Mrs. Barlow ſeeming a little better : 
but ah! 1 fear Aer time with us is 7755 


ſhort! — Fear! — did I fay? — ſelfiſſi 
5 wretch! 


* 
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wretch! can I grieve for her ap- 
proaching releaſe from the miſeries 


of a long and paiaful illneſs ? 


Adieu, my dear friend, 
believe me your” 8 
unalterably, 


F. B. 


F. 8. I wonder, Lucy, whether b 
poor Sir Charles Beiford has left 
Grimſton- houſe, yet! — ſurely, he : 
muſt by this time. —How do I wi iſh 
to know if he is perfectly recover d 
From his accident ! I think Mr. Ad- 
diſon, in one of his excellent Spec- 
tators, remarks, that a women com- 
monly mentions the 720, intereſting 
point which lays neareſt her heart in 
a poſtſcript. —Ah! Lucy—I leave vou 
to apply his obſervation. 
Several letters, at this period, from 
Miſs Belton to her friend are here 
omitted, a8 they contain nothing eſ- 


ſen tially 
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ſentialy neceſſary to the thread of her 


ſtory. For the ſpace of three months 
nothing particularly relative to her 
own concerns, but the continued 
humanity and kindneſs of her bene- 
volent friend Mrs. Barlow, whoſe 
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Y 
declining ſtate is every day more i ij 
dent; and that the worthy clergyman | 
is making enquiries of Mrs. Wel- 0 

wood, if ſhe would be willing to take 4 
: k 

Miſs Belton as a literary com panion, ; 
in caſe of the deceaſe of Mrs. Bar- ; 
low, which! 1s daily now expected. 4 
LETT EK II. | 
Tanks Aug. 20. 154 

Write this, my Lucy, by the bed- il 
fide of my excellent friend. —She | [1 

is now in a ſweet lumber ;—but has | 
been viſibly, for fome days paſt, ih 
drawing towards what ſhe calls her 00, 
8 -, 
Abo #4 

Tos a 
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releaſe. I am watching over her as 
I would the fading ſweetneſs of a 
flower, which, whilſt I am admiring 


its attractive fragrance, inſeniibly 
droops and withers under my light. 


« Fanny, (faid this angelic wo- 
man, a few hours fince) I am going 


very ta{t—my taik is almoſt finiſh'd. 


I have a few words, my child, to 
tay to thee.—Nay, weep not—(ſhe _ 
continued, obſerving I was in tears) 
 —you have a diviuè Friend at hand. 
Your happineſs, my love, your hap- 
pineſs in this world, does not depend 


on any degree of ſtation whatever; 


or on any external circumſtance, but 


in the moſt infiexible adherence to 
the ſtricteſt rules of religion and vir- 


tue.—Depend on it, my poor child, 
whatever may be your ſufferings, 
with regard to this changeable ſtate, 
you will find virtue and ae e . 
cquivalent for all the evils that the 
world can inflict ; ; and much more 
thag 


= - than adequate for all the good it can 
beſtow.— But I grow faint—I muſt be 
brief. have only to ſay, whatever 
may be your trials—your temptations | 
—ſtand your ground :—be reſolutely 
_ virtuous: — whatever may be your 
trials, there is ſtill a way to eſcape.—1 


die, my child—but I die content.— 


Methinks I feel, even in the pangs of 
death, ſuch exultations of conſcience, 
as are a kind of foretaſte of thoſe } Joys, 
-O the 

feet remembr ance of thoſe difficul- 
ties I have conquer'd !—of thoſe afflic- + 


1 truſt, I am entering on. 


tions I have ſuſtain'd with fortitude!” 


She ſtopp d her pathetic advice, for 


a few moments, being too faint to 


proceed :—then looking round, as my 


knelt, holding her dear hand, 


ſpeechleſs grief, —** When all is . 
with me (the reſum d) my couſin 
Barlow will convey you down to Mrs. 

7 Welwood, who informs me ſhe will 

with great pleaſure receive you for a 

| com- 
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companion. — I with I were in cir— 


cumſtances, my Fanny, to leave you 


a handſome legacy; but, in truth, 


my long illneſs, and a tedious law- 
ſuit, has drain'd me of my caſh.—In 


vonder little cabinet, you will find, 
after my deceaſe, a {mall token to re- 


member me by.” 
O Lucy, never ſhall 1 forget the 


tone the affectin g manner in which 


ſhe uttered theſe broken ſentences.— 


dhe ſoon afterwards began to ramble. 


—<© Hark !—hark ! ſaid ſhe, hold- 
ing up her hand) do you not hear 


ſweet mulic ? 


a ſlumber, in which the now lays, 


Ah! my friend whatever may be i 


my future ſufferings, may I at laſt 
die the death of the righteous !|—may 
my laſt end be like this !——But 
here the phyſician enters. | 


What heavenly 
ſounds ! 3 this ſhe dropt into 


* 
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775 at night. 


Oh, my Lucy, all is over the 
faint is now at peace.—About non 
_ the awak'd from her ſlumber.— 1 


. rais d her in my arms—the nurſe at- 


tending. She look'd earneſtly in my 


face, and endeavour'd to pronounce 
the words, © Bleſs—bleſs—, —1 
come”—and without ſigh or groan. 
expired on my breaſt. O my friend, 
I felt at that awful moment as if the 
whole world was gone from me.—I 
gaz d on the lifeleſs corſe, in ſpeech- 
leſs agony. I muſt lay down my pen, 


and relieve my overcharg' d heart—by 


another burſt of tears, 


Thurſday, 
1 have been, Ge” the lt time, 


taking an eternal leave of my late | 
: dear, incomparable friend, before the 


coffin 


* * * „ * . „ „ * * * * * * * 
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coffin is clos'd for ever. I begg'd the 
attendants to retire for a few moments. 
Being left alone with the awful re- 
Kicks, I apProac ch'd the corpſe, —I 
gaz d on the pallid countena nce.— 1 
kiſs'd her cold lips, in an agony of 
affliction.— Death, my Lucy, did not 
in Her appear in its uſual deformity— 
the {weet ſmile ſtill remain'd. 
Ah! (I cried) have I then loſt 
you, my patroneſs ? my only ſup- 
port my conſolation !—I had no fa- 5 
ther, friend, or world to own me: 
but you became father, friend, ad 
all the world to me. I was a ſtranger 5 
and ye took me in, —fed, —ſupported | 
me—but alas you are gone from me, 
for ever !—How. ſhall I eaſe my ſoul. 
of the mighty debt of gratitude to this 
dear woman alas! ſhe is gone gone 
for ever !' '—Thus did I lament, and 
found even a ſweetneſs in weeping ; 
which always is the cafe, when our 
ſorrows flow for a worthy object. 
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Monday. 
The remains of my lamented friend, 


are carried out of town to be depoſited 
0-0 family vault i in Dorſetſhire. 
I have open 'd the little drawer in 
the cabinet, according to the deſire of 
the dear departed; where, ſeal' d up 5 
carefully, in a little box thus directed, 

1 For Miſs Belton, to be open 'd af- 
ter my death, 1 found ten guineas ; 15 
but what was infinitely more valuable 
to me, a ſmall miniature picture of 
the dear woman, ſet round with dia- 
monds.—I held it to my heart, and 
ſhall contemplate every day thoſe fea- 
tures in which ſenſe and lan cetneſs 
were united“ 
Good Mr. Barlow has Jefir' d me to 
accept of very handſome maurning 
Land alſo of a diamond ring, in e. 
membrance of his beloved couſin.— 
He propoſes taking me in his own poſt= 
chaiſe 
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chaiſe to Welwood Abbey (the an- |. 5 


cient ſeat of Mrs. Wel wood) and i in⸗ * © 
tends ſetting out on the journey to- | : 
morrow.—How thankful ought Ito Þ *© 
be to Providence that I am fallen into 1 
ſuch good hands; - whilſt fo many Þ © 
poor young creatures, in this great 
; metropolis, are periſhing in the ſtreets, I : 
from having experienced the ſad re- : : 


9 verſe! Mrs. Williams (kind woman) 1 
. rejoices at my happy fortune, as ſhe b 
i ſays, to be ſure I ſhall be provided for 
a. life, by this good lady to w hom I a am 
going. = 8 
A3 s I am, my dear, now in proſpe- 
rity, Iwill not forget thoſe in agver- 
ſity. I accordingly ſlipp'd up into 
poor Mrs. Perry's green garret to 
day, and put a guinea in her hand. — 
It is imagin'd ſhe cannot live many 
weeks longer.—Mr. Barlow has pro- 
mis'd to take one of her children, 
and that moſt worthy phyſician, De. 
Fothergi, whoſe humanity does ho- 


nour 


| , 
1 
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nour to human nature, and who 1 now at- 
tends the dying mother, has promis d 


to take another. So you fee Provi- 
once has already provided for theſe 
little babes, by means which mock d. 
our feeble foreſight. 


Mr. Barlow propoſes (as the j jour- 


ney will be too long for one day, be- 


ing quite in a remote part of Wilt- 
C chire) to fleep at Andover—where, 
my dear, I will finiſh this epiſtle,— 


I the mean time adicu. 


1 * „ W * oY * * * 


tudor ere 


At length, my 7 Rm 1 have left 
the noiſy metropolis ; and, after an 
agreeable day's journey, am ſafely ar- 


1 iv” d at this town. You may be ſure | 


that my good companion and I have 
not wanted for converſation. Indeed 
the inexhauſtible topic of literature, 


: left us not one moment at a loſs for 
chat. | = 
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Mr. Barlow , after ſapper this even- c 


ing, in a 112 friendly manner, has 


been giving me a par ticular account of 

the Dy to whom I am going. 3 
<5. Uk will not be amiſs,” ſaid he, 

my good Miſs Belton, to give you 


a few hints, relative to the character 


of Mrs. Welwood. She is a worthy 


woman :—indeed I know of no foible 
ſhe has, except a little, —a very little 


ſhare of vanity,—in reſpect to her li- 
terary merit.—She certainly is a wo- 
man of learning and genius, and ſhe 


O 


Eno tos it: there conſiſts her pride. 
A certain great author ſays, who well 
knew the human heart, „that we 
ſhould reſpect our friends foibles.” It 
appears a paradox, but there 1 is much 
truth in the obſer vation. 


She is, as I have told you before, 
a ſingle lady, upwards of fifty ;- and 


lives very reſpectably in the old man- 


ſion-houſe of the family, which is 
very ancient. Her eſtate is not more 


than 
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than five hundred pounds a year, —but, 
= with good management, ſhe lives upon 
. it in a very genteel manner. I will not 
1 promiſe, my dear child, that your 
ſituation will be lucrative, — becauſe 
Mrs. Welwood' s fortune is not large; 
but you will certainly be agreeably ſi- 
tuated, and what is more than al! 
things for ſo young a perſon as your- 
ſelf, you will be in ſafe and honour- 
able hands.—You will have too the 
advantage of a great deal of time to 
| purſue your ſtudies. You will write 
- Þ verſes now, Miſs Belton, more than 
| W cver you did. The very ſituation of the 
romantic old abbey, where my friend 
Mrs. Penelope Welwood reſides, would 
inſpire any one with poetry, who has 
the leaſt turn for it. Upon the whole, 
I am convinced you will be pleas'd 
with your ſituation.— The lady, to be 
1- | cure, has ſome peculiarities, but the is 


is a good woman. —You will remember, I, 
re however, the Hint I gave you. ee 


n Vor. 1.5 Loet 
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ZN thank'd my friend, very heartily, 
for his kind advice; and we ſoon after 


retir'd to our apartments. —I was, 


however, determin'd, before I flept, 
to give you An account of this con- 
verſation, and alſo to aſſure you, [ am 

your moſt faith? . 


Wekond Alley, Auf 3r. 


ce Thy 18 Welwood, and thy green retreats, 


At once the Muſes, and the Dryads ſeats, 
« [nvite my lays.” 

60 Here hills and vales, the woodland and the 
'< plain, 


0 Here earth, and water, ſeem to ſtrive again,” LY 


Pops, 2 


FN 4, truth, my friend, 1 am de- 


receiv'd by the good 1. dy of this an- | 
cient manſion with 8 great pleaſure. to 


lay 


_ lighted with my ſituation, I was. 
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ſay with civility, would not be indeed 
doing her jv/tice; for ſhe even ex- 


ence, when they imagine they have 
gain'd ſome kind of acquiſition in 
has Wn way. 


be is cer tainly a woman of learning 


I letters.—She receiv'd. me in her li- 
7 Prary, the whole room, which is 
1 N ſpacious, ſcatter'd over with books, 
=_ writings, papers, &c. | Our acquaint- 


„ ance began even with intimacy. 8 
have now been here four days, in 
8 which time ſhe has ſhewn me three 
— tragedies of her writing, — poems, 
5 Lodes, and ſonnets, out of number. 
„ | per ceĩve her works all turn upon the 


2 lender 


* 


preſs'd that kind of delight on my ar- 
rival, which is ever felt by thoſe who 
have a paſſion for any particular ſci- 


Mrs. Welwood, I fancy, has . 
rery handſome in her youth, % she 
55 appears ra ather careleſs in her dreſs, 105 
being wholly intent on her ſtudies.— 


and genius, and amazingly attach' d to 


* K Oy — — — — — -— * * 
— — . — — — — . — _ = * » : E — — — 
— —— _ REESE DEGREE. - TS 7 — — : 
—— — — —— — — — . — ene — 

— — — 4 
. — — — 5 

1 ——ͤ — LS * . . — — "I — — 2 - 

1 - p Y a - "ys 2 : 
a « 0 . 3 — SLAP - 2 1 — 
— 3 - — > — — 7 


- . rs —— — 
—— — ym. — == 


* 


BVB ů ů˙ — — . —— 


— — — — 
4 . — : — # - 
- — — Zo — —— — 
— — — - 
* 


52 The WoNAN NH LETTERS; o, 


tender paſſion, ſetting forth the in- 
fidelity of the other ſex ;—by which I 
imagine, and from a few unguarded | 
hints ſhe has dropp'd, ſhe has met | 
with ſome very great diſappointment W 
in former days in ſome love affair; 
which bas e d her to ſeclude 
herſelf almoſt from the world in this 
retirement. — The ſituation of this an- 
cient abbey is delicately romantic, 
and there is an air of ſolitude 
_ throught the whole venerable manſion, 
. which i is wonderfully pleaſing. 
I may indeed ſay, 


«© In theſe deep ſolitudes and awful cells, 


2 Where heavenly — penſive contemplation 
„ dwells, 


* And ever-muſing melancholy reigns,” 

# W r 45 4 „ # +6 
My poetical genius (if I have one) 

will be more powerful than ever :— 

I ſhall write verſes now, Lucy, from 

morning till night. T have already 

ſhewn Mrs, Welwood my whole ſtock 


* 
TDA SN 
"EO" 
Ol 
DID 
Ib Tan 
* Ye A, 
1 
3 S 
dt Jo 
8 T3, 
N . o 
« Cy 
N ich 
TS» 8 
. 7 : 
A ar 
\ 7 
* * 


of performances, on which ſhe has 

beſtow'd more encomiums than I 
ſhall repeat : but this I will however 
| fay, that ſhe ſeems as much pleasd 
with your Fanny, as her humble ſer- 
vant is W vith Her very agreeable ſitua- . 


tion. | 


I have a handſome apartment al- 
lotted me, hung with curious old 
1 tapeſtry; and my bed, Which was 
made in the reign of good queen Eli- 
5 zabeth, is ſo ornamented with taſſels _ 
and fringes, that I am perpetually 
B hanging my petticoats in them. 1 


believe it has been a kind of ſtate bed. 


It is raiſed ſo high from the floor, by 
two carv'd lions at the feet, and two 
gorgons at the head, that it is with no 5 
ſmall difficulty I aſcend it without 
5 danger. — There is ſomething awfully 


pleaſing to a thoughtful mind, in con- 
templating the remains of antiquity: 


—they ſeem a faithful memento of. 
what we ſhall be ourſelves in a few 


23 = years. 
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Ee 


Ry © 
* 


years. —When 1 ſurvey the filigree 


dreſſing- boxes on my table, and the 


ſion, are almoſt feeble with old age. — 
I am delighted with the ſilver locks of 
Abraham, the butler .—and of Mrs, 
Deborah, the lady's woman, in her 
white hood and f. pectacles.— The do- 
meſtics, in fact, manage here every 
thing; for Mrs. Welwood is ſo ab- 
ſorbed in contemplation, and ſo de- 


curious old tape lace round my toilette 

(the work it ſeems of a lady Dorothy 
Welwood, in the days of James the 

firſt) I am ſtruck with admiration at 
the ingenuity and induſtry of thoſe fin- 
gers, long ſince mouldering in the duſt: 
in truth, I really believe, Lucy, our 
great, great grandmothers were never 
idle: —the buſineſs of their lives was 
not cards; the reigning Pali. ion, I am 
told, at reſent. 


The tervants of this venerable man- 


voted to the muſes, that ſhe ſeldom 


deſcends to any cation occurence of 


life, 1 
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it is upon the table.— 
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life, or knows what is for dinner, till 
But don't 
you ſmile to hear me ſay this, who 
am as little iind towards terreſtrial 
matters as herſelf? To preſerve the 
family honour, ſhe lives up, I ima- 
gine, to the utmoſt extremity of her 
fortune and yet, though the good 
lady keeps up all her forms, I have 
not yet obſerv'd any thing of that 
pride, of which Mr. Brow: gave me 
a kind hint; but poſſibly, that may 
conſiſt in her learning and genius. 
She, I find, was intimately acquainted 
with Gay, Pope, Swift, and all the 
wits of that time. She talks of 
Prior too as of a particular friend ; 
and has ſhewn me letters from all theſe 


great geniuſes, with whom ſhe cor- 
Mw 


* *%* %* * * * * * * 


Seßt. 16. 
1 have now been here aboea fort- 


night, and am, if poſſible, every day 
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more pleas'd with my ſituation. It is 
a great advantage to me, my dear, to 
have the uſe of ſuch a fine library as 
Mrs. Welwood's, which abounds in 
excellent authors. But, to my great 
_ ſurpriſe, I found in it alſo ſeveral i im- 
menſe folios of ancient romances; 
ſuch as Clelia, Caſſandra, Cleopatra, | 
and the counteſs of Montgomery's 
Urania; —in which I found three 
eclogues of my patroneſs's writing. 
One entitled the Perjur'd Lover, ano- 
ther the Forſaken Maid, and the 
third the Broken Vow.—They were 
all written in the tender ſtyle, won- 
5 derfully plaintive ; ;—and ſervedto con- | 
firm me in my opinion, that her heart 
has met with ſome ſevere diſappoint- 
ment. Now would I give my very 
beſt ode to know her hiſtory, and 
whether ſhe had unfortunately fix d 
her affections on one beneath, or one 
above her, —like your poor F anny.” — 
Smile, if you pleaſe, my « dear, © le bag 


4 


1 have 


Lili of PA Brrrov. —— 


I have the whole mornings to my- 
elf, which I ſpend in my cloſet in 
"8 writing. l never ſee Mrs. Welwood 
till twelve at noon, when the old 
Coach is conſtantly at the gates to 
carry us an airing.—The afternoons 
we ſpeend moſt agrecably : and ſuch 
is our aſtoniſhing Hirſt, or paſſion 
for books and poetry, that what with 
reading ſome of the beſt authors, and 
x repeating our own verſes, &c. we ſel- 
dom part till midnight. Were an 
indifferent ſpectator to come in upon 
us, we ſhould be thought half mad. 

I am as much delighted with the 
old rookery juſt by my chamber-Win- 
dows, as I ſhould be, or more fo, 
than with the finiſt collection of Chi- 
neſe pheaſants, or curious menagerie 
of other foreign birds. Every thing 
here, my Lucy, aids ay pores = 
genius. N 
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« The darkforas pines, that o'er yon rocks re- 
Selin d, 
„Wave high, 104 murmur to the hollow wind; 


The wand”ring ſtreams, that ſhine between the 
E hills, 

©< The grots that echo to the tinkling rills; 

“ 'The dying gales that pant upon the trees, 

« The lakes that quiver to the curling breeze; 
« All theſe ſoft ſcenes, my meditation aid, 

6 Or lull to reſt the viſionary maid,” 


My kind benefaftreſs has + jnftq pre- 
ſented me with a ten pound note, to 
buy a negligee, and other faſhionable 3 
matters, as ſhe ſays ſhe, would have b 
me always appear with her, in What FE 
ever families ſhe viſits. « F anny, 
ſaid ſhe, I ſhall give you this ſmall 
ſum half-yearly Would it were in 
my. power to give FRY: ten times as 
much, but. my eſtate is barely ſuffi- 
cient to ſupport my rank ;—our $ 
mily being one of the moſt ancient 
and reſpectable in this county. —I 
5 5 eſteem 


Hiftory of FNR Y BETI TON. 59 
eſteem you infinitely, my dear, not 
only for your literary merit, which is 
great, but for the good qualitics of 
your heart. In return for my regard 
for you, I deſire only this proof of 
ne, I am going to mention, 
and which I ſhall make the tft of 
your affection for me.“ 

I cagerly replied, “ Deareft madam, 
tell. me—only tell me, in what I car 
= oblige you, and r will make it the 1 
| e ſtody' of my life to merit t your” 3 
favours. CC 
Well,“ faid the ſmiling, * ce | 
is this: I am growing old, my ir 1 
apace, and muſt naw expect the in- 
firmities of age to ſteal upon me: © 
| conſequently wy intellectual facultie 
as my memory, genius for wre, 
&c. will be impair'd as well. as {#5 
1 health. — Now, What Þ dene 
is, that on your finding the leaſt 9. 
. minution of merit in m * future oy ah ki 
ing. the leak ſagging in my We, om © 2} 
D 6 85 EY the. He Phe o 
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the ſmalleſt want of that fire, or ge- 
nius, Which the world has been pleas'd 
to allow me; —I fay, my Fanny, 


whenever you find the above lapſes of 


my pen, I beg, nay I abſolutely in- 
fiſt on it, that in all the ſincerity of 
friendſhip, you advertiſe me of it.—I 


have lately had bad health; —nothing 


hurts and impairs the genius more, 


—Remember J inſiſt on this teſt of 


your friendſhip for me.” 
5 05 Madam, ſaid I, 


Well, but give me your promiſe,” 


ſaid ſhe, * that you will comply with 


my requeſt. 70 


« J do,” ſaid your Fanny. 


We have had this afternoon a very 

agreeable family to drink tea: and as 
every one in this neighbourhood 
knows Mrs. Welwood's talents for 
literature, (though probably they may 
| call it her Foible) nothing elſe was 
talk d 


ee 
long, may it be before your genius 
droops—1 ſhould be very ſorry if it did.“ 


F r CEN — 
* n 3 «P37 n $$ N e 41 
9 os 2 A 3 3 2 ITS ARES ep LS ö 12 * 


2 Ne r 93 SE 1 3 725 E 
We r N W l — 1 e $a . N my 12 . 3 A 


Gr on RN ce 


Fore ; Pty * = 
RR N 2 
2 N 4” Cone Wei Þ - £ : 


. , 
2 
. 
1 
, = 0 
3 
- 
WIC af | 
* 
X q 
VF: 6.4 
- 
23 
& 
PE 
2 
* 
4 
N 
. 
"a * — 
2 
: 
bs 
8 * 
254 
iy 
** 
3 
1 322 
ai” 1 
Te 
Ing 
. 
1 
Wo 
£ 8 
3 
* 
— 
" 
5 
£ 


3s 
2 
+ 
* 
bas 
222 . 
85 3 
* 
my 
Ns 
on 
75 
7 wm 
255 
_— 
9 
* 2 5 
7 * 7 
$5 


. 8 
4 * 
% - 
3 
„* 
= 
0 qt 
- "48 
= 
1 HE 
. % 
"NY 
__ 
_ 
. 
* — 
= 
1 
5 . » 
- 88 
8 
IR 
8 
r 
N 
3 
Fa 


* 2 8 72 " 7 . 
o TE ROAST TARA, RN : < 1 


poetry, &c. 


wood's works were produced, 


Hiſtory of Fanny Ber 
talk'd of, but works of ge 
Many of Mrs 


and highly extoll' d.—The little fe 
ductions of your Fanny's pen 4 
came in (though perhaps undeſervea 


ly) for their tare of praiſes. 


Mr. Barlow and his amiable wife 


were part of this agreeable cirele.— 
How did the good man ſeem pleas d 
© with the kind partiality to my re- 


ſpectable patroneſs, Tor. "Je poor 


friend * 


* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 


Lucy, I am half mad with joy.— 


= This inſtant have I receiv'd three moſt 

precious packets from your dear hand. 
Il kiſs the ſeals; I hold them to my 
= heart I weep over them with tears 

of fond remembrance.—Twice have 
they. croſs'd the line in their watery | 
S paſſage I read them as if they were 
ritten only vefterday ; without con- 
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62 The WOMAN of LETTERS; or, 


fidering they came eight months ago 


from Madraſs. On my leaving Lon- 


don, I deſir'd Mr. Williams to en- 


quire at the India-Houſe for letters,— 
and to forward them to me here. 


And ſo, my dear, there are no hopes 


of your returning for many years to 
come !—Well—we muſt be patient. 


5 will now cloſe this epiſtle, and 5 
ſend it with an enormous pacquet for 5 


you, already written, as I have an 


opportunity of ſending it by a ſafe 
hand to the India-Iouſe, to go by the. 


firſt ſhip. 


Heaven preſerve my inexpreſſibly 


dear friend, prays her 


( Here follows an interval of near | 


a year, in which Miſs Belton: conti- 
nues her correſpondence with her 
friend as before; but the letters are 
omitted, as: containing. little more 
than repetitions of her liking her 


; [ 1 ſituation at Welwood Ab- 


** * 
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a fortnight.— 


bey; and of the continuance of the 
friendſhip from the good lady of the 
manſion. She, however, laments that 
that they have loſt Mr. Barlow out of 
their neighbourhood, as he had 
chang'd preferment with a clergyman 
an Cornwal, and. was gone to reſide 


there. 5 


1 W. 


, 0 p 
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7 Mention d in my laſt epiſtle * to 


my dear friend that Mrs. Wel- 


mack is going to viſit a relation i in 
Somerſetſhire. 
kind to take me with her —are to ſtay 
—You cannot imagine 
| how ſmart my 1 will be on this 
occaſion. I have more than half ex- 
hauſted my ſmall ſtock of finances, 
"I my fineries,—To-morrow. we ſet 


We — for ſhe is {6 


. * Written in the afore· mentioned interval: | 7 4 
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out, and but I am interrupted.— 
. 9 good Mrs. Deborah!“ 


Ap Park, Somerſctſhire, tug. 4+ 


Oo my Lucy, I have ſuch an inci- 
dent to tell you |—My benefactreſs 
and I ſet out, as I told you we ſhould, 
on our journey to this ſeat. On the 
| ſecond day (for it is above ſixty miles 
from the Abbey) ſuch an incident 
(an adventure I cannot call it) hap- 
pen'd, that my fooliſh, vain, weak 
heart, has not yet recover'd itſelf 
from ſuch a ſtate of palpitation, that 
I cannot yet think of it without 5 
trembling. 
eee matter Fanny (you: cry) 
what, another highwayman ? — or 
what other hair-breadth ſcape did you 
meet with?” 

Nothing of the kind, my Lucy: — 
we met with neither robbers nor ra- 
viſhers but yet what, to my dying 
9 day, 
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Hiſtory of Fanny B ELTON. 65 
day, I ſhall not forget. —As well as 


Jam able, I will try to recolle& my 
ſcatter'd thoughts, on this heart-telt 
occaſion. | 


My friend and aer morning 


were travelling in a pleaſant road, 


and in the midſt of diſcuſſing a par oY 
ticular point in one of Homer's bat d 
tles,—when we obſerv'd in a park, 
juſt by the road ſide, a proceſſion of 
no leſs than ſix coaches coming up a 
very fine avenue of oaks, which led 
from a noble ſeat, to a magnificent | 
pair of gates, into the heath, on 
which lay the high- road. The car- 
riages advanced ſlowly, and indeed 
made a moſt brilliant appearance; as 
on their nearer approach we obſerv'd 
the attendants, who were numerous, 
had all white and ſilver favours in 


their hats. 
cc What, 12 5 mid Mrs. Welwood, 


cc have we a wedding here ? —It muft 


be ſo.” 


* 
»w - - — 40 
. r . LE INE 


she 
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66 The Woman ef LETTER9; or, 


She then cell'd to her ſervants to 
ſtop her car: age, and to draw a lit- 
tle out of the road ; which it indeed 
was neceſſary for us to do, that the 


proceſſion, which was now got to 


the great gates, might haye room to 
paſs By us. 

Dear Madam, ” ſaid T, let us 
"ee this grand parade, pray.” —Ah, 
Lucy, little thinking that But to 
proceed, It was indeed a moſt gal- 


lant ſhow.—I was particularly pleas'd 


with twelve little country girls, all 


dreſt in white, with-chaplets of roſes, 
who each of them with a baſket on 
her arm, walk'd ſlowly before the 
coaches, ſtrewing the way with 
flowers, and odoriferous herbs. —The 
innocence, and ſweet ſimplicity of 
theſe little maidens, gave me great 


— Pleaſure, 

The coaches now all advanced” in 
great order; the company in them 
Apes 'd to be moſt clegantly dreſs? d: 

—laſt 
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laſt of all follow'd a magnificent 
nen poſt-coach and four, the poſti- 
lions in ſilver laced liveries,—&c. the 
horſes heads were ven adorn'd with 
white ud filver ribbons, diſpos'd in 
a very vietty manner. — This carriage 
was empty, and ſecm'd apparently 


for the reception of the bride and 
bridegroom, after the ceremony was 
over : 


« This, ſaid Mrs. 


3 but who the bride and bride- 

8 groom were, we could not diſtin= 
guiſh: there was ſo much indeed 
for us to gaze at, that we could fix 
on no one obje&t.—This gay proceſ- 
ſion directed its courſe to a church 
| which we ſaw juſt before us ;—a 
number of country people following, 
all with joyous face. 
Welwood, 
when the whole was gone by,. —“ this 
= muſt ſurely be a WO of ſome 
$ people of great faſhion.” _ 
That moment a country farmer 
paſſing, ſne alk d Him who all that 


« God. 
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68 The WOMAN of LETTERS: er, 


e God bleſs You, miſtreſs,” fad 
the man, © why, where did you 
come from ?—There's to be nothing 
but feaſting and open houſe at the 
hall, for this fortnight.— What, Ma- 


dam, don't you know that Sir Charles 


Bel ford, the beſt gentleman in the 
world, is now, this very moment, 
gone to be married at yonder church, 
to Miſs Crowfoot, a huge rich heireſs. 
All the county is invited. —Such a 
wedding betors was never in all the 
whole county.” 


What farther the fallow faid, 1 


know not.—A dimneſs ſeiz d my 
eyes, —a tremor invaded my whole 
frame, —and I ſunk inſtantly back i in 
the carriage, fainting.—Fooliſh, ri- 
diculous creature that I am !—what 
can the wedding of Sir Charles Bel- 


ford be to me? 


Mrs. Welwood did all ſhe could, 


by the help of her ſalts, to recover me. 
Lg Heavens Ut ſaid ſhe, © Fanny, 
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> what is the matter ?—Is it the heat 
of; the weather that has overcome 
vou? 
I aid, I belle d it was and that 

I had drank too much e coffee b 
bor breakfaſt. 
© This paſt for a reaſon of my diſor- 
„ I der, and we proceeded on our journey. „ 
„Fanny,“ ſaid Mrs. Welwood, 
. F as you have always a muſe at your 
\ I elbow, you ſhall make an epithala- 
. mium on theſe bridal folks. '—What TY 
I anſwer I made I know not but my 
} friend ſoon after began a diſſertation 
Y on the manner of the ancient wed- 5 
dings, as deſcrib'd by the poets of 4 
former times; which diſcourſe of er's 
(gor I took no part in it) laſted for 
E about ſeven miles, when we arriy'd_ 
? at our journey's end. | 
1 Unfortunately that day, Mrs. Aſh- 
f ley, the lady of this hoſpitable man- 
toon, had a great deal of company at 
5 dinner.— ſay unfortunately, becauſe : 
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it brought on a diſcourſe which made 


me very angry with that little Weak, 


unruly heart of mine. 


Soon after we were all ſeated at 
table, Mrs. Welwood began: 1 
have ſeen this morning the grandeſt 
proceſſion of a wedding, I ever be- 
held: I am told it was Sir Charles 
E's: JOY who Is the 


| pole, from bis being L attended 12 


Sir Charles Bel ford, ſaid Mrs. 


Aſhley, is, I believe, not only one 


of the worthieſt of human beings, 
but alſo one of the moſt accompliſh'd 
of men ;—his fortune is extremely 
large, but his merit is beyond every 


thing.“ 


He: 'C 4 felt for my pocket hand- 


kerchief, in order to hide a bluſh, — 


and a tremor which ſuddenly ſeiz'd me. | 


0 I wanted, ſaid Mrs. Welwood, 


ec: to have A peep at the bride, but ; 


Was not ſo fortunate.— Did you ſee 
her, 


Shes SOT; 
FY 4a 


4 8 4 
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Kher, Miſs Belton ? (addrefling her- 


| elf to me) but I think you ſaid not. 
; ; — This little queſtion, ſomehow, my 
. dear, went directly to my heart,. 
but 1. replied, as well 4s 1 could,— 
* No- Madam.“ 5 . 
I was exceedingly pleas'd,” e- 
| fam” d Mrs. Welwood, “ to. ſee 15 
many happy joyous faces, among ſo 
arge a number of the e peo- 
b ple.“ 


FE There might: be, of dad a gen- | 


tleman who fat near me, a great 


many joyous faces, —but 1 [RE 


there was a very heavy heart, among 5 


ore of the company. 


Aye, poor young gentleman,” 
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Tt another, © how 9 is het to 
be pitied!“ 20 
3 queſtion,” Gaia a third; „if 
chere are five young men of faſhion 
Wn Europe, would have acted with 
} he extreme honour poor Sir Charles 
0 as, ON ſuch an occaſion, I know I 8 
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72 The Wo MAN of LeTTERS 3 ON 
ſhould 72, to ſuch a piece of pride, 
and 1]]-nature. As to the lady's per- 
ſon, the deformity of that is out of 
the queſtion, were her ind but ac- 
compliſh'd. — Good Heavens! to 
think the fineſt young fellow in the 
world, ſhould be ſacrificed in this 
manner Ino father ought to have 
exacted ſuch a requeſt.” 
Ah! Lucy, what did I that mo- 
ment ſuffer !—1I really thought my 
heart would have beat i my 
boſom. 
155 It is really,” ' ſaid Mrs Ashley, 
< a moſt ſingular affair altogether.— 
Nay, I am inform'd, that, not two 
months ago, Sir Charles very gene- 
rouſly told Miſs Crowfoot, he fear'd 
(mind this, my Lucy) that he had 
not a Heart to give with his hand; 


|! and offer'd to relinquiſh half his for- 

* tune, to be releas'd from his extorted 

[28 Cage :—but no: the lady held 
E 

| "RS him to his vow, and after a few ſullen . 


. Hiſtory of FANNY BELTON. 73 
1 tears of pride, told him, ſhe thought 
1 herhundred and fifty thouſand pounds, 
was as good as his ten thouſand a 
. I year, and a deal more to the ſame 
o purpoſe.—lt i is indeed very pitiable, 
ei poor Sir Charles,” continu'd Mrs, 
18 b Aſhley, “does really like any other 

| young lady :—and upon my word, if 
he is not in love, and deeply too, 
with ſome one, I never ſaw any man 


ſo.— He din'd here (for we are very 

intimate) when my ſon was at home, 

about two months ſince —but never 

in my life did I fee ſuch an alteration 

in any man. —30 melancholy 1 ſo 

vo I abſent !—My ſon gave his toaſt, —and : 
= = call d on Sir Charles for his. 

« TN give you an angel,” ſaid he, 
Here's Miſs B „Who this 
Miſs B— is, E cannot conceive ; 
but I am convinced, by what he ſaid, 
K has made no ſmall impreſſion 

his heart, — continu'd Mrs. 
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| Here the good company all join'd 
in their pity of Sir Charles—and do 
you think J did not, my Lucy ?— 
Whilſt they were giving their dif- : 
ferent opinions, a country ſquire, Who 
ſat next to me, turn'd round, and tap- 
ping my cheek, © What ſay you, 
young lady, to this crue match; don't 
you pity the young baronet ? you fay 
nothing, but you hin the more, 1 
ſuppoſe.—Come, a penny for your 


thoughts.” —How I bluſh'd |—< I | 


pity every one, (ſaid I, involuntarily | 3 


ſighing) who is unhappy.” 
But this Miſs B——, my dear, who 

can ſhe be ? —Certainly, there are hun- 
dreds in the world whoſe names be- 
= gin with that letter: —but yet, Lucy, 
my heart tells mean unaccountable 
ſomething whiſpers to my ſoul, that 
your poor Fanny is the unhappy ob- 
ject of Sir Charles's affection.— 
„What inſufferable vanity !” “ you cry. 
On 


_ Hiſtory of Faxxy BRT rox. 75 
On the ladies retiring into the 
= drawing room, and whilit we were 
E cngag'd with our tea, Mrs. Welwood, . 

E whoſe heart I before hinted to you, 
has been, I am convinced, toucn'd 
with the tender paſſion,—again began 
the late (to me heart-rending) ſub- 
ject, in begging to know, what were 

| the particulars relative to Sir Charles's 
being in honour oblig d to marry this 
dilagreeable lay. 
Nd Other, aid Mrs. Ashley, 
0 than that Sir Jeffery Crowfoot (a 
man of immenſe fortune) ſav'd the 
life of Sir Anthony Belford, (the fa- 
ther of this preſent baronet) in at- 
tempting to ford a river, at the hazard 

I of his own perſon. This ſo excited 
I the friendſhip and gratitude of Sir 
Anthony, that he made the moſt ſo- (| 
lemn promiſe to give him whatſoever A 
he aſk'd —Nay, faid he, to unite ur 
families for ever, you have an only „ 
daughter, and I an only-ſon—he will 8 — 
E 2 
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have a clear ten thouſand pounds a 
year.—What fry you, ſhall it be a 
match ?—as to the liking of the young 
folks, that will come of courſe, — 
Sir. je eagerly aſſented, as their 
eftates join'd;—and Sir Anthony, at 
his death, which happen'd about a 
Fear after, bound his ſon (then barely 
fourteen years of age) in a ſolemn 
vow to marry Miſs Rachael Crow 
foot. This requeſt, Charles, faid he, 
I make the 76% of your duty and af- 
fection tome. The poor youth certainly 
made the fatal promiſe ;—but, un- 
_ fortunately, the lady, on his acquaint- 
ance with her, prov'd extremely dif- 
agreeable both in mind and perſon.— 
In marrying her, he has ſacrificed his 
own private happineſs to the dying 
will of his father. — As to his making 
. this public wedding, I know his chief 
motive is to render the poor, of all the 
neighbouring pariſhes, happy for a 
fortnight to come, by keeping open 
houſe; ; 
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houſe; nay, I may ſay for ell the 
county for his hoſpitality and be- 
nevolence, are as great as the reſt of 


his virtues. Ahe neighboug ing gen- 


try, too, were all inited.— My ſon 
Geor ge is gone to be man. A 
ei (comtiingd” Mrs. Aſhley, 
fniling) to us in a county ſo far from 
| the metropolis, is anev ent that will erte 


us for converſation months to come. 


I ſhall, my dear friend, make no 
farther ments. on the above affai urs 
but that 1 think it very cruel in 4 
parent to facrifice a ſon's future peace 
in ſuch a manner Don't you Lucy, 


think ſo too? 
Heigh ho It is now midnight, 


—and I am too melancholy to add 


more, than that at ſupper this even- 


ing, a general health went round to 


- the happineſs of the bride and bride- 


W groom. I with It wy — 6 80 


5 ſubſcribes % y 


Your faithful F. B. e 
„ XL E Thi 25 
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LETTER XX. 


| Apley Park, Aug. 20. 
1 laſt fortnight, my dear 
friend, has been one continu'd 

ſcenè of dreſſing, viſiting, &c. The 
whole neighbourhood ſeeming to vie 
which ſhall ſhew their old acquaint- 
ance Mrs. Welwood moſt reſpect. 
And yet I am convinced they look 
upon her uncommon talents for lite- 
rature, rather as a foible, than an ex- 
cellence. — This, my dear muſt, I 
fancy, at the bottom, proceed from 
envy ; for why ſhould not learning in 
our ſex, be as commendable as in the 
other? . 
Mrs. Aſhley, Mrs. Welwood, and 
a large party are gone this afternoon A 
to make the bridal-viſit to lady Bel- 
ford, who fits up, it ſeems, this 
week in form to receive her com- 


pany. 
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&« And 


not go too ?” 


4 Indeed, my dear, it was my o wn 
choice not to ſee Sir Charles Belford 5 


gagain.— I pleaded a bad head ach; 


„ id though Mrs. Aſhly— dear, good 
. © woman !—us'd her utmoſt endeavours 
_ 1 to perſuade me to be one of the par ty; 
: = adding,— —< Have you no curioſity, 
. Miſs Belton, to ſee this bride?” Yet 
. 1 was not to be prevail'd upon.—In 


= truth, my friend, I had my reaſons, 


Z | delicate ; as you ſhall hear, 

3 In the firſt place then I have reaſon 
to believe that, notwithſtanding my 
indifferent to Sir Charles Belford : 


his honourable boſom an unhappy 


was going to fag, his happineſs—at 
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« And how happens it, Fanny, 
(my Lucy afks) that you, who al- 
ways viſit with your Pinus; did 


and thoſe neither ungenerous, nor in- 


4 humble ſituation, I was lately not 
and Why ſhould I with to revive fe 
= paſſion ?—No, I will not diſturb;—T 


* 
7 
4 | 123 7 * . 
8 \ > Ly wu 2 
8 * 
a * Y * . 
3 5 oF 


Fo 2. 

4" 1 7 4 

_ n 3 V 

„44 IT IS. 17, ng 3 —— —— CATED 


a. - 2 
4 1 
os 
- * 7 3 


Bo The WOMAN VLerrexs; r, 


leaſt 1 may ſay, this ill-fated union 


of his.— I cannot anſwer, my dear, 
but I might myſelf have been un- 
commonly affected, in again behold- 


ing this too amiable man. —He might 
 oblerve my emotions, he might pity 
them, —which might probably renew 
ſentiments that ought to be buried 


now for ever. — I ſhall ever pray for 
his happineſs, Whatever may be the 


fate of your poor Fanny. | 
I hope, my dear, I ſhall have your 
approbation for this ſtep of /2//-denial, 
in avoiding the company of this moſt 
worthy man: but I ſeem on this o 
cation ſatisfied with myſelf; and that 
is always a convincing proof, with 
me, that I have acted right. 


J have been ſcribbling to you, my 


friend, the whole afternoon, and am 
now going to take a ſolitary walk in 


the park, —which I often do, and 
carry bread for the little fauns, who 


trip after me, and eat out of my 


hand, | > TR 


— — "TR TR” 
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The ladies on heir return from the 


viſit to Belford-Hall, were full of the -Þy 
pride, and haughty behaviour, of the 10 
bride.— Poor Sir Charles, by their | | 
account, is the very image of melan- | 
choly. — Heigh ho! — but not one 1 
word more about him, as he 1 is no- | | 
another 8. 5 ib 
To-morrow is fix'd for our de- . | bi 
parture from this agreeable family. — | | 
Jam interrupted. — Coming, good By 
Mrs. PAY = T 10 
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Meliuood Abbey, Se pr Shs 

A month, my Lucy, —a tedious 
month hath paſt, ſince I have been 

able to ſnatch a moment to make uſe 
| of my pen.—Alas! my dear,—poor 

| Mrs. Welwood has been dangerouſly 
Ml; The: day after our journey 
home, ſhe was ſeiz d with a dread- 


E 5 ful 


r 
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ful fit, —a kind of apoplexy.— I have 
been terrified to death :—but, I thank 
heaven, ſhe is now wonderfully bet- 
ter. We have had two of the beit 
phyſicians from Bath; and they now 
give very good hopes.—I have not 
left her bed-ſide one moment, —and 


Have given her every medicine with 1 
my own hand. —hBut I mult attend „ 
my nurſery. She wakes. 1 
6.9 2 4-4 u n 7 

Sept. 20. 2 3 


1 have the pleaſire of ſaying, my = I 
benefactreſs gains ſtrength daily, — 1 
and for theſe two laſt days, has been 
out an airing. x 
„Fanny (che has juſt been ſaying) 
if I had died in my late illneſs, 1 

ſhould have left you all my manu- 
feripts —I truſt it would have been 
no inconfiderable legacy. ' 
I made all proper acknowledge- 
ments on the occafion, but hoped it 
would 
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would be long very long, before 
they would be in my poſſeſſion on 


that melancholy occaſion. 


„ + #4 „„ * # 


057 aber Le: 


N e been ſo buſily employ'd, 


my dear, in reading to, and attend- 


ing my friend, that J have not, for 
this laſt fortnight, been able to pur 
ſue my moſt favourite amuſement, 
that of writing to my Lucy. Mrs. 


Welwood i is quite recover'd, and be- 


gins again amufing herſelf with ber 
pen. She is compoling, the tells me, 


an Ode on Health.—! long to ſee i it. 
As to my own performances, my 


dear, I have a great many already 
finiſh'd; as for theſe laſt twelve 


months, excepting the time of Mrs. 
Welwood's illneſs, I have, in this 


ſweet ſolitud de, had as much leiſure 


as I could poſſibly deſire. The ſcenes 


here ſcem the W ſeat of the 
muſcs.— Er 


ö 
89 
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muſes.— have finiſh'd writing the 


tragedy Imention'd to you long fince : 


—and a connoiſſeur near us, who has 


perus'd it, ſtrongly adviſes me to offer 
it to one of the managers ;—or to 


ſome one who will recommend it to 
 him.—I have not yet determin'd if 


I ſhall purſue this meaſure, but as 


pear lays, 


bis ten to one dut 1 ſhall. a 


. 


Adieu for to night. I wiſh much to 
have a peep at her new ode, which 


ſeems much to engroſs her whole at- 
| tention. —Once more good night. 


+ * * * 4 * * * * * 


In Continuation. 
Co London, Saturday. 
Ah! my friend, I have a moſt 


ehe incident to inform you of. 
. But 


We are to have a great deal of 
company to-morrow, to dine and 
ſpend the day, and ſome of them of 
Mrs. Wel wood's claſs of literature. 
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—But are you not already amaz'd to 


ſee this dated from London? But 


what will you ſay, when I tell you, 
I have had the irreparable misfortune _ 
to offend Mrs. Welwood (though 
heaven knows very innocently) and 
that I am for ever baniſh'd from Wel- 
wood-Abbey? Gracious powers! by 
what a ſlender thread do we hold our 
tenure of happineſs in this world! 
But inſtead of making moral reflec- 
tions on this occaſion, I muſt haſten 
to give you an account, as well as my 
ſcatter'd thoughts will permit, of this 
wonderful alteration in my affairs. 
I think I told you we were to have 
company—they came—and after din- 
ner, the converſation turn'd, -as it 
generally did at the Abbey, on lite- 
rature.— A gentleman unfortunately 
aſk'd Mrs. Welwood if ſhe had any 
new production; on this ſhe took out 
her pocket- book, and ſmiling; ſaid, 
ſhe had compos'd an ode to health, et 
3 occalion 93 * 
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86 The WOoMAx of LETTERS; or, 
occaſion'd by her late illneſs, and, if 


_ agreeable, Miſs Belton ſhall read 


it, 

The company all with one voice 
were eager to hear it—and being all, 
as the expreſſion is in romance, ** con- 


veniently ſeated,” I took the ode from 5 


Mrs. Welwood, and read it in an 


audible voice, but ah, Lucy, ſuch 
bombaſt tuff ſurely, never was penn d 
before | — falſe grammar worn- out 


Fan le ue phraſes— in every 


line. Ro bluſh'd as 1 read, that my 


poor good friend ſhould ſo ridi- 


culoufſly expoſe herſelf. —I would, if 


_ poffible, have omitted many lines 


(for it was above two ſheets of large 


paper) but as Mrs. Welwood was all 
attention, that could not be done.— 
I faw at once her intellectual facul- 


ties, by her illneſs, muſt have been 
evidently weaken'd, by ſuch a long 


rhapſodyof nonſenſe.— The repetitions 


too confirm d me her memorywas much 


2 impair'd; 


1 
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impair'd ;—and yet, ſuch falſe flattery 


of this world, one cried, —©* admi- 


rable !” another — © what a ſweet 
taought !''—and a third -“ charm- 


ing!“ but I ſaw two or three of the 


gentlemen ſtuff their pocket handker- 
chiefs in their mouths, to prevent a 
fit of laughter. — This hurt me greatly: 

—and 1 griev'd inly, that my bene- 
factreſs Dad not previouſſy favoured 
me with a fight of her performance, 
as I would 7 8 have taken the liber- 
ty of friendſhip to have told her my- 
fincere opinion of it. 

None of the company ſtaid ſupper, 
as they liv'd at ſome diſtance. —They 
were no ſooner gone, than Mrs. Wel- 


wood, in high good humour, began, 


—* Well, my Fanny, how do you. 


like my ode f—] think I have gain 2 


immortal honour by it Come, tell 
me ſincerely and truly, what you 
think. - Remember, I made it a teſt 
of your: friendſhip, that if 705 ever 
found 
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89 The WOMAN of LETTERS; or, © 
ſound my genius abate of its fire, you 
ſhould tell me. Come ſpeak out.“ 
«© Madam,” ſaid I.—. 1 ſhould be 
a moſt ungrateful wretch, if I did 
not, on this, and every other occaſion, 


1 
obey your commands. — But will you | f 
not be offended, madam, if I ſpeak WM | 
my poor opinion?“ Fa Offended, 8 
child l- no certainly. —=Go on. 71 
Why then, dear madam (aid I 3 

timidly) I really do not think this 


laſt work of your s the 2115 comparable L 
to your other poetry.” ; 
What is it (ſaid the coolly) the 5 
ver ſcation you diſlike 5 
Dear madam ſpare me.. 

« Nay (return'd ſhe) I inſiſt upon 
knowing all your A ama to the 
poem! 

I then, very honeſtly and . ; 

told her my opinion of the whole, — 
and pointed out, for the ode lay on. 
the table, - my objections, | 

5 80 it does not meet, Miſs Bel- 
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ton (faid ſhe very gravely) with Four 
approbation?“ 


Supper was at that moment brought 


in, —during which ſhe never open'd 


her lips, but ſeem'd in a thoughtful 


mood. As to myſelf, I was ready to 
fink into the earth. Sol faw had ſaid 


too much. 
A profound filence continu'd for 


ſome minutes after ſupper, and the 

ſervants were withdrawn :—when no 

longer able to bear my fears that I had 
diſpleas'd her- — © Deareſt madam,” 
cried IJ, tell meif I HAVE been ſo 
unhappy as to offend you.“ 

„ Offend me!—(ſhe gravely re- 
plied) no—God forbid ! 18 
« You will pleaſe to remember ma- 

dank (faid I, cut to the heart by her 

unkind manner of ſpeaking) that it 
was your own deſire that I ſhould 8 5 


my real ſentiments.” 


She ſtopt me ſhort, wich. —— Oo 
"tis mighty well, I always pang, 
Wile 
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Miſs Belton, you had a pretty talent 
for poetry, but I find J had a cr77:7 
under my roof:—I did not indeed 
know you were arriv'd to fo ſublime 


an art as criticiſn.— O Lucy, how 
cruel and unjuſt, was this ſarcaſm | 
—Then, ſuddenly looking at her 
watch, the pull'd the bell, and riſing 
with great ſtate, faid, * I wiſh you 


a good night, Miſs Belton,” '—and 


walk'd off to her apartment. 


I ſtood for ſome moments in a kind 
of ſtupid aſtoniſhment :—then lifting 
up my eyes to heaven, my God (ſaid 
I) thou haft promis'd never-failing 
rewards to thoſe who ſuffer for truth 
Tor ſincerity: thou, who knoweſt 


the heart, —take pity on thy poor 


creature!“ -I burſt into tears—and 
retir'd to my chamber. 
You will imagine ] ſpent a wretched 
night. -I ſaw I had mortally offended 
my only friend on earth, - my pro- 
tector and benefactreſs: —and yet, my 
„ ; dear, 


dear, there is ſomething ſo comport- 
ing in the idea of having acted with 


foncerity (as I can truly ſay, in the 
preſent caſe, I did) that it ſeems a 
counterbalance for the misfortune, 


whatever it may be.—l thould have 

had much to reproach me, indeed, if 
I had conceal'd my real opinion of the 
| ſentiments of my heart in this matter 


to my friend :—in the ſweet con- 
ſciouſneſs, therefore, of having done 


right, I dropp'd towards morning into 


a ſlumber z—and I began to hope that, 
poſſibly, Mrs. Welwood's wrath 
might, by that time, be abated : but 
alas! * Was much deceiv'd in my 


hopes! 5 


When we met in the morning, 


J again beſought her forgiveneſs, 
i T had innocently offended when, 
to my amazement, the replied, — 
Miſs Belton, I am going ſoon to 
Bath, and as I ſhall take Miſs Hill- 
man with me, I ſhall have no farther _ 
occaſion 
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. occaſion for you, My chaife thall 
carry you to-morrow to the next town, 


where the London coaches paſs mi 
through daily ; — for I ſuppoſe you {cr 
will go directly to London.” # 

burſt into tears, and was going to take VO 
her hand ;—*© O madam !” ſaid I, ſob- — 

bing. m 

3 No words, —interrupted ſhe— ; ce. 

t you know, in all my determinations, 

I am immoveable. — Here,” ſhe con- er 
tinued, is a ten pound note which is m 
due for your laſt half year. I ſhall te 
dine out to day, and remain all night ſe 

at Lady Brompton's, where I am go- Ir 


ing. My intellectual faculties, you Ws 
ſee, child, are not ſo much impair'd by: d 
my late illneſs, but that my literary n 
friends ſtill ſeek my acquaintance.—T 1 
thank heaven — whatever you, Miſs V 
Belton, may think—my genius has 
not yet loſt any of its fire, nor my c 

ſtyle or ſentiments any of their energy: 

3 —and ſo [ with you well. — With 

theſe 


k 1 2 
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8 
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theſe words ſhe haſtily left the room; 


leaving me, Lucy, in a ſituation > 
mind more ealily 1 than de- 
ſcrib . 

Ah! exclaim'd I to my fad heart, 


vou were right, Mr. Barlow 1 foe 


—I ſee where {the reigning foible of = 


my late friend lay, but I was too fi 71 
cere to flatter it. 


As I faw I had no more favour to 


expect at Wel wood Abbey, and that I 
muſt depart the next day, after many 


tears however, I ſeriouſly began to 


Barlow to adviſe with But he, alas, 
was two hundred miles diſtant, 


* 
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ſet about my little buſineſs of pack- 
ing. had the wide world before me, 
—and was now again a helpleſs wan- 
derer—How unfortunate that I had 
not ſo kind and good a friend as Mr. = 


I however, determined to go to Lon- 
don, and to get what I could by my 
pen, in publiſhing a large collection 
of Poems I had now by me,—two | 
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volumes of fermons of my dear father, 
and many other things. My tragedy 
I look upon as a treafure: and J have, 
likewiſe, a tranſlation of Virgil's 
Eclogues, ready for the preſs. 


I ſaw no more of Mrs. Welwood ; 


as ſhe, I imagine, purps/ely to avoid 


any farther diſcourſe with me, ſtaid 
at her friend's houſe all night. 


I departed carly the next morning 
from the Abbey in the chaiſe of my 


late benefactreſs, and got a place i in 
the ſtage-coach for London.—There 


was only one paſſenger (an agreeable. 


woman) beſide your poordiſtreſs'd Fan- 
ny. On my approach to the great 
city, I ſuffer'd much perturbation. of 
mind, concerning where I ſhould 
lodge. My good friend Mrs. Williams, 
who had correſponded with me, hav- 
ing inform'd me in her laſt letter, 
that the was ſetting out for the Iſle of 
Wight, with her huſband, who had 
left off buſineſs, having had a ſmall 


eſtate 
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eſtate left him there: and that ſhe 
never more ſhould return to Lon- 
35 TE OY ETON. 

Not knowing where to fix when I 
ſhould arrive at the metropolis, and 
ſeeing my companion to be a good 
kind of woman, I aſk'd her, if ſhe 
could recommend me to a lodging. — 
She told me ſhe herſelf was going into 
Eſſex to her daughter, but that ſhe 
could recommend me to a diſtant re- 
lation of her's, who kept a China 
| ſhop, and with whom the believed I. 
might lodge. Accordingly ſhe gave 
me a direction, and on my arrival at 
London, I went and agreed for a ſmall 
chamber, where I now am.—I can- 
not ſay I am ſo well pleas'd with Mrs. 
Baxter, (the woman of the houſe) as 
I was with good Mrs. Williams; yet, 
ſhe may be a very good woman, not- 
withſtanding. np 
Tam, at preſent, getting my ma- 
nuſeripts in readineſs for a book- 
— ſeller, 
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ſeller, therefore muſt in haſte CON- 
clude. 


I am, my dear friend, 
Your's moſt fincerely, 
F 


LETTER XXII 
London, November 20. 


H, my Luc) y, I have been re- 
duced to the borders of the 

grave Lk fever—4 violent fever ſeiz'd 
your poor friend, in which I under- 
ſtand for a fortnight I was in extreme 
danger. —My youth, and a naturally 
good conſtitution, has, however, got 
the better of my diſorder: —but, alas! 
What with nurſes, and apothecary, I 
have only a few guineas remaining.— 
What occafion I could have for white 
wine and chickens, when 1 lay fo 
long in a high fever, I cannot con- 


ceive; but {0 it is, that I have been 
oblig d 


Him of Faxxx BeLTON, 97 


oblig'd to pay a long bill for both 


thoſe articles to my landlady.—. Mrs. 
Baxter, (faid I) it behoves me to be 


frugal, as 1 have no friends i in Lon- 
B 


„ Dear Miſs, (ſhe replied) don't 


be uneaſy about that.—So pretty a 
young creature as you are, need not 
be without friends, in ſuch a great 


town as this.” 
What could the mean, my ar Ki 


I thought her ſpeech very odd 8 | 
ſhe certhinly meant nothing ; and, 
as my dear father us'd to fay, to . 
pet without proof, 1s a crime of a 
deep dye. 
I am now FO to look. over my > 


writings, though till weak and faint : 


however, to-morrow I intend. to 8 
crawl out to the bookſellers, with, 


ſome of my performances.—On my 


arrival in London, I thought it pro- x 
per to write to Mr. Barlow, an ac- 


count of my diſmiſſion from Wel 


Vor. II. e wood 
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wood Abbey, but as yet I have had no 


anſwer from him. 
* * * * * * * * * * % * * K * 
8 Tuſday. 
Well, my Fiend, I have made my 
: viſit to the bookſeller :—an ordeal 
trial I may call it.—At laſt I have 
been admitted to one—after having, 
weak as I am, call'd at five different 
ſhops.—One was out,—another was 


at dinner —a third was not then to be 


ſpoke with, —and a fourth had his 


hands full, &c. but at laſt, as I ſaid, 


1 have been admitted to the ſpeech of 


one. After ſtanding an hour in the 


ſhop in waiting, I was defir'd to walk 
into a little parlour, where ſat the 
| bookſeller himſelf. I was ſeiz d with 
a tremor, and preſenting my manu- 
ſeript of two volumes of poems, and 


Virgil's eclogues, with a volume of 
my father's ſermons, — I in trembling | 
_ accents, aſk'd if he would purchaſe 


them. Indeed, [ think I could not 
8 | Hove 
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have ſuffer” d more, than if I hid been 


for ſome minutes. Gueſs my ſitua- 
tion. At laſt he look'd up, 26S What, 


eſſes already upon my hands. Vou 
KF have the right cadaverous aſpect, I 


{i pectacles. 


cheek, and humbly ſaid, I was juſt 
recover d from a fever, and that though 
I was @ writer, I had not as yet ex- 
perienced famine.” - 35 000 


a culprit at the bar, ſtanding before a 
| judge, and expecting, every moment, 
a4 ſentence of condemnation.—He put 

on his ſpeccacles, and ſurveyed me 
attentively :—then looking at the ma- 
nuſcripts, a profound ſilence enſu” d 


| EF you are the writer, I ſupp poſe ?—Theſe 
1 kind of performances are a mere drug. 
BP have now no leſs than five author- 


fn] ſee” looking at me through his | 


1 felt a: faint bluſh riſe in my 


1 That's 5 much—that's much! X 
| faid he. Then looking over the pa- 
pers“ P his will never do—never 


F fell, 
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| ſell, —What, are theſe eclogues of 
1 your own tranſlating? A mere drug. 
El am overwhelm'd with tranſla- 
tions. — We have whole ſhoals of 
tranſlators come from Scotland. —Are 
you from thence?” 
"2 replied i in the negative. 
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1 « What are theſe ſermons,” ſaid ä 

he, for the: benefit of the widow, | 

[ and half a dozen children ?—I'Il not A 
meddle with ſermons :—nobody reads 

them.—Have you no novels !—well, . 

young woman, at preſent my hands 5 

are quite full.“ 1 

Lucy, at that moment, 1 almet Y 

breath'd a ſecret vow, whilſt this man : 

was ſpeaking, that I would actually 1 

ſuffer even famine itſelf, than for the | © 

future have the leaſt concern or deal- 1 


ings with either bookſellers or print- 
ers: but after I had dropp'd my 
curtſey, the man prov'd more bene- | M 
volent than I imagined, OD 

« Here, e 
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ae Here, come back,” faid he, leave 

| our poems, —but take back your | 
 fermons,—and call upon me again in 
— in — about three weeks. — What 
have you any more writings to dif- 
* poſe n 
I told him 1 had written a tra- 
gedy, which by ſome very good judges, ä 
had been thought worthy to be re- 
commended to the managers. 
« Indeed 1—(faid he) bring it to 
me,—and J will ſee what can be 
done.—I have a friend, who is very 


intimate with a gentleman very nearly | 
related to one of the managers.” 1 
This, Lucy, was agreeable Intel- 19 


ligence, and I return'd home in bee 
ter ſpirits than I went. —You may be = 
certain I carried my tragedy the next : ; Wil 
day to the bookſeller. 1 
d An interval of a month now *'f 
paſs'd, in which, though Nitfs Bel. $i 
ton continu'd her letters to her friend, | 
yet as nora: of any conſequence 5 
* .celativo. 
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relative to her ſtory occurr'd, they 
are omitted, excepting the conclu- 


ſion of one, which runs thus: 


My bookſeller has not yet 


finiſſi d, he ſays, peruſing my poems, 
though he has had them in his poſ- 
ſeſſion theſe five weeks ;—and I have 
been miſerably diſappointed too about 
my tragedy.— I have been ten times, 
1 really believe, at the houſe of the 
gentleman, to call for it. This morn- 
ing I went again—he was at home, 
and IJ was admitted. Here, ſaid 
he, is your work. —Itchas merit, 
but it cannot be brought on the ſtage 
this ſeaſon,—nor I cannot promiſe 
for the next. I ſaw the manager laſt 


night,—but 1 canigiv 


I took the Me b at the 
firſt glance of i it, ſaw it was a come- 


dy.—. This, Sir, ſaid I, is not 
- ao * No!” ſaid he, pettiſhly, | 
. where the Got 1 is your 8 then ? —_ 


He 


a no ſatis- 
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He open'd an old book-calc, and care- 


leſsly flung down ſeven or eight ma- 
nuſcript plays.—“ There, ſaid he, 


„take your choice. — One has more 
plague with theſe fema ales, who {ſet : 
up for writers, than even a Job could 


put up with.“ 

I took my play —but, fn! found. 
| the three firſt pages entirely defaced, 
| and part of the ſecond a& torn out, 


— took. notice of theſe circum- 


ſtances. 5 

& Why, aye,” aid this Spie eg 
“it has been flung about, and 1 
. fancy my cook has made free with a 


few of the page to ange her towls 


with.” 


Ah! thought I, how Jann: you to. 
deceive me with your tale of ſhewing 


it the manager! Not one title of, 


which do I now believe. 


I took my piece with ſome marks 
of reſentment. 


„ am. 
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** I am ſorry (faid he) for the ac- 


cident, but, no doubt, you have ſe- 
veral copies. The work has merit 


but are you really the authoreſs ?” 
© That (anſwered I) is very imma- 


terial. 5 | Y 
© Thoſe eyes of your's child,” ſaid 
the wretch, might, I think, be 


better employ” d than in writing tra- 
gedies. D 


1 heard no more, for I withdrew. 
; immediately, with my torn defaced 
work ; which will be an infinite deal 
of trouble to me to write all over 
again, but which I am at preſent bu- 
fily engag'd in. Ah! my dear, per- 


haps it would have been more ad- 


vantageous for me to be at this mo- 
ment at my ſpinning- wheel, or even 
weaving cabbage- nets, than writing 


of tragedies * 1 
Adieu: : in all ſituations, 
I am ever yours, 
„ 


Hiſtory f FAN NY B ELTON. 105 


LETTER XXIII. 


December 2. * 


Fear, my friend, I ſhall very ſoon 
experience what my bookſeller 
tells me is the fate of many poor au- 
thors, in this great town. — But ſe- 
riouſly, Jam abſolutely reduced to my 
laſt guinea; and am indebted ſome 1 
weeks rent to my landlady, Mrs. Bax- [| 
ter. Poſitively, if "wy bookſeller— = 
but here he comes. 
What do you think, my dear, 14 
have got for my poems ?—The book- 
{eller told me, that, by way of en- 1 
couragement, as I had /ame genius = 
but take his. own words—* I ſhall = 
not get a ſingle ſix-pence, by this, we |: 
work :—but I love to do a charitable || 
action; for I ſuppoſe you are much 
in the ſame fituation as the reſt of 
your fraternity.—But to the point: 1 
really and truly, on my conſcienre, 
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think that I offer you more than the 
worth of your poems, when I ſay that 
I will—mark what I ſay—as you have 
a promiſing genius, give you two 
guineas.“ 8 

« 'Two guineas !“ exclaim'd I in 
 amazement,—** what for two volumes? 
I have been inform'd by a man of 
great judgment in theſe matters, I 
might expect thirty.” 

og: Softly—ſoftly—child, —ſaid he 
I know not what you have been 
told ;—1I ſpeak from the dictates of an 
honeſt heart ;—I am a plain,—con- 
ſcientious man, — cannot flatter :— 
there—there is your money ; and i in- 
deed, to ſay the truth—it is a mere 
matter of charity—for my hands are 
full—quite full.” 
I ſhall not take your money, Sir, 

indeed, —(after ſome altercation)— 

Well child (faid he) I'll tell you 
what I'll do—I will give you three 


guineas and take your eclogues into 
the bargain | 1 Ob- 


Obſerve the conſcience of this man, 
Lucy. Lou may be ſure I rejected his 
offer with diſdain.— At laſt—after a 
thouſand words, he ſaid, © Well—I 
muſt draw my purſe- ſtrings. 8 once 


Here's five guineas for you.“ 


My circumſtances being in a Tb 


perate ſtate, I acquieſced. I could in- 


deed have ſaid, with the poor apothe- 


cary in Romeo and Juliet, 


60 My e 
ny But not my toill conſents.” 


He walk'd off with his 5500 I may 
call it, —and 1 thought I obſerv'd a 
glance of pleaſure | in his 8 for bis 


good morning's work. 
Jam amaz d. —Bleſs me, my dear, 


1 was affur d by Mr. Barlow, whoſe 


taſte and judgment in matters of lite- 
rature is great, that the leaſt I could. 

I expect for my two volumes of poems 

| would be thirty guipeas.—And yet, 

ö Poor as chis pittance of five is, which 
F 1 have 
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108 The Woman of LETTERS; or, 
I have juſt receiv'd, there is ſomethin g 
{ſweet in reaping the fruits of one's 
_ own induſtry.—Perhaps I ſhall have 
better luck with my next per- 
formance. 
I have now, however, paid Mrs. 
Baxter for her rent.—I am ſorry, my 
dear, I gave you a hint that I did not 
much like this woman: but one is ſo 
mightily apt to give one's opinion |— 
She indeed behaves with ſo much 
kindneſs, that I cannot help eſteem- 
| Ing her, and really I believe her a very 
good woman: never more will I pre- 
tend to form Judgments of rende | 
again. 

I have juſt receiv'd a moſt kind 
proof of Mrs. Baxter's friendſhip.— 
She came to me a few days ago, when 
I was writing over my poor tatter'd 
"tragedy, and I gave her a ſhort detail, 
what difficulties J had met with, for 
T1 made no fort of ſecret that 1 have 
9 


nothing but my pen for my ſup- 
port *. 


In conſequence of this information, 
the kind woman has juſt been with 
me, to tell me ſhe has a lady (an ex- 
cellent, elderly gentle woman it ſeems) 
who lodges here, whoſe huſband (for 


ſhe is a widow I underſtand) was * 


ticularly acquainted with Lord B- 
one of the moſt eminent pobleinen of 
the age in encouraging letters, and pa- 
tronizing the learned. He is alſo one 


of the beſt of men, Mrs. Baxter tells 
,—*< Do, dear Miſs Belton, faid 
| the, © let me introduce you to good 
| Mrs. Peers, —hei huſband was an au- 
thor and this excellent Lord made his 
He is the man, this very 


fortune. 


ene deen eee For BRO 


Thoſe who are experienced in the ways of 


the world, will ſurely think our heroine imprus- 


dent in diſcloſing her affairs to ſtrangers; but 


her heart was pure ſimplicity itſelf, and — 1 


Proving 1 innocence. 
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110 The Woman of LRT T ERS; er, 


was J not to think of Lord B be- 
fore! Let me, dear Miſs Belton, in- 
troduce you as ſoon. as 2 to 
good Mrs. Peers.“ 

© very willingly accepted her kind 
offer you may be convinced, and an 
hour hence, I am to go to the lady. 


r 0048 


I have ſeen Mrs. Peers, my dear, 
with whom I am delighted: quite a 
grave matronly, good kind of woman. 
She receiv'd me with kindneſs, and 
Has promis'd me her utmoſt affiſtance 
in recommending my play, and all 
my performances of the pen, to this 
worthy nobleman. 
My excellent, old friend,” faid 
Mrs. Peers, for alas ! he is now ad- 
vanced in life, ought to have his name 
written in letters of gold.—-My poor 
Mr. Peers, I am ſure, abundantly 
|  reap'd the fruits of his generoſity ;j— 
for he ſettled a a very handſome ak 
. upon 
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my Lucy, in Lord B- - 1)—But I 


ſhould never have done ihe continu d) 
were I to tell you of his beneficence to 
diſtreſt merit in the literary way.—I 
will engage, Miſs Belton, he brings 
your play on the ſtage this very next 
ſeaſon. He is the man you ſhould 
apply to.—My poor child,” continued 
this humane lady, a tear gliſtening in 
her eye; you ſhall have no more 
trouble with the friend's friend of the 
nanager's, and all that uncertain kind 
of recommendation :—here you ſee, 
your buſineſs is done at once: vou 
have nothing to do, but to get your- 
ſelf ready, by twelve 0 clock, to- mor- 
row noon, and put your play in your 
pocket, and I will introduce you to 
| the worthieſt of men. Have you no 
friends in town?“ —T replied no. 


Poor young creature,” — ſhe ex- 


| claim d, * bow 1 1ty ou How We 
"WW 8 

3 

| „ 

„ 8 * 


upon him for life, —and fince his death 
1 ſtill enjoy it,—(How noble is this, 
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112 The Woman of LETTERS; or 

lucky am J, in having an opportu- 

nity to ſerve you!” 

J endeavour d to 8 my grati- 

tude. FO 
5 Say nothing of it,” ſaid ſhe.— 


« Come, you and Mrs. Baxter ul 


drink tea with me this afternoon.” 


Mrs. Baxter now enter'd, and 1 


ſpent an agreeable afternoon.— The 
whole converſation of the ladies turn d 


upon the goodneſs, * and ex- 
Indeed, 
my Lucy, 1 rejoice to hove that my 
intended patron is ſo good a man, and 
that he is advanced in years.—Had he 
been a young libertine, I ſhould have 


alted virtues of Lord B- 


been afraid of ſuch a patron, but now 
I can have no fears. 


* * * # * # # #* 


Thurſo 


Well, my Ls I have made my 
"vile this day at noon ta Lord. B, 
with. 


vas 
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with Mrs. Peers, and was moſt gra- 

cCioufly receiv'd. But to lead to it. 

I àreſs'd as neatly as I could, and 
with my play in my pocket, went in 
a coach with the above-mention'd 


good lady. We alighted at a magni» _ | | 
ficent houſe, and were conducted up i þ 
ſtairs into an elegant library, where N 
we found the worthy nobleman in an 1 ; 
arm'd-chair, with his legs laid up, in 8 ; . 
a fit of the gout, and enjoying all the — 
dignity of that diſorder. FH 
My conductreſs introduced me, = 
with ſaying, Here is the young 
perſon, my lord, of whom 1 ſpoke to = 
you about.” ſl 
His lordſhip ſurvey” d me with at- 


tention; and very politely deſird me 
to be ſeated. Converſation ſoon turn d 
on literature, and I had the ſatisfaction 
of finding that what I faid with re- 
gard to poetry, &c. met with appro- 
bation. I ſhall paſs over here, my 
dear, the compliments lord B 


made 
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made to my uncommon talents, as he 
was pleas'd to call them. I preſented 


my play, which on glancing his eye 


over,—** I ſee,” — ſaid he, © I ſee 
enough to aſſure you it ſhall be brought 


on the ſtage the enſuing ſeaſon. Make 


yourſelf perfectly eaſy, as to that 
matter: —your genius is of the firſt 


rate on my word.—You appear very 
young, and to write in this manner, 


at ſo early an age, is really ſurpriſing, 
How old, pray, may you be? 
* Almoſt eighteen, my lord.” 


© Good lack—but. eighteen. 1 ˙ he 


exclaim d; a great genius !—a great 


 genius!—My good friend here, Mrs. 


Peers, has told me a little of your 
hiſtory, which has much prejudiced 
me in your favour, —Your education 


muſt have been very eee 


Is your father living?“ 


Lord B-—, my icy, ſpoke with. 


fo much friendſhip, that I was af- 
_ tected —1 felt a tear ſtealing down * 


. Hijtory of FAnny BELTON, 


obſerv'd.—He rang for chocolate,— 


and the remainder of our viſit paſs' 4 
very agrecably. — He related many 
little anecdotes of the preſent wits: of 


the age; and indeed, ſeems himſelf to 
have a great deal of wit and humour. 
—He certainly is an agreeable man, 


and though far advanced in years, 


poſſeſſes much chearful ſpirit. 


When we aroſe to come away, 
Mrs. Peers,” ſaid, my lord, I in- 
Gt on your dining with me to- mor- 


| row, and bring your young authoreſs 
with you, —L thank you very. heartily 


for ſuch an acquiſition. as her genius 


will be to me.—I ſhall have no com- 


pany to-morrow, but two or three 


literary friends - but we will not diſ- 
treſs this fair lady ſo much to read her 


play before her: —we will not hurt 
her delicacy by skins her own 


_ praiſes,” 


113 
check; which I thought his lordſhip | 


I bluſh'd—and replied, < 1 b 
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116 The Woman of LETTERS; or, 
your lordſhip for your kind conſide- 
ration, —I have indeed heard that for 
an author, or authoreſs, to fit by and | 
hear their play read, is almoſt as bad 
as being under the torture of thei in- 
1 - : 


My lord ſmiled, and ſoon after we 
took our leave. 


„ „ „ „„ „ * „ * 
F riday night, . 


I cannot ſuffciently expreſs my pre- 
ſent happineſs :—neither can I ſleep 
this night, till I have given the friend 
of my heart an account of my ſucceſs 
this day at Lord B-—'s, when my 
play was read before five of the literati. 

Hut firſt I ſhould tell you, my good 

Mrs. Peers, (who riſes in my eſteem 

every moment) and I, arriv 'd at my 
._ patron's, juſt before dinner, three gen- 

tlemen were ' preſent, whom by their 
ſpare habit, ſhabby-genteel dreſs, 
: oo 1 uſe an expreffion of my book - 
ſeller) 
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ſeller) cadaverous aſpet, I eaſily 


gueſs'd were poor brother authors. 
5 They were in their behaviour Humble 
to exceſs.— The dinner was elegant, 


and my lord was wheel d in his gouty 
chair to fit at table. I am naturally, 


you know, my dear, timid; but 
really his lordſhip behav'd to me with 


ſuch friendly politeneſs, that my 
baſhful backwardneſs, in joining in 


the converſation, by degrees ſubſided; 


and my opinion (for the converſation. 
was wholly literary) was aſk'd of ſome 
very important paſſages of ancient 


tragedy. My Lord appear'd beyond 


meaſure delighted with my ſentiments. 


—He drank my health—and loaded 


my plate with fruit from the deſert. — 


1 found my play was not to be read 

till the arrival of two more gentle- 
men; they however did not arrive till 
after tea; they appear d to be both of | 


the ſame caſt and colour as the three 


others, who I found were all authors. 8 
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: play was read. 
little Fanny ſurrounded by five au- 
thors, and Lord B 
I ſhalt only ſay during its reciting, I 
would not undergo ſuch another two 
hours for both the Indies but in 
fact my fears were groundleſs: never 
was ſuch an uadation of compli- 


118 The Woman of LETTERS; or, 


1 Well, ” ſaid his lordſhip ſmiling, 


— © we will now (producing my Play ) 


s to buſineſs.” 


my Ah! my Lord,” ſaid I trembling, 


you promis'd I ſhould not be Prone 
at the reading. 5 
* You little ſimpleton (anſwer d 


he) you have nothing to fear, —theſe 


are all friends, — Your play has fo 
much merit, that criticiſm is outof the 
queſtion.” oy 


Well, my dear, to be brief, the 


Imagine your poor 


ments as I receiv'd on all ſides.— 


They all Hected (for J have not vanity 
: enough to think, in reality,! I-deſerv'd 
their praiſes) to be in raptures with 


„ . hoo 


— at their head. 


* 
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my performance. One ſaid, “ the 
fable was naturally ee and the 
incidents intereſting: another 
« that the characters were © beaiflly 
contraſted, and well ſupported :” 


third, © that the language was poe- 
tical, ſpirited, and correct, and that the 
| unities of the drama were maintain'd | 


with the moſt ſcrupluous exactnels :''— 


a fourth ſaid, © the opening was gra- 


dual, the peripetcia ſurpriſing, and 
| the cataſtrophe affecting. In ſhort, 
they judg'd it by the laws of Ariſtotle 


and Horace, and I was perfectly over- 


whelm'd with their praiſes. 1 
And what ſays your Lordſhip 


| (fays one) you, my lord, who are the 
perfect Mæcenas of the age?” «I. 


fay (faid he) this girl, gentlemen, of 
N Yeart only, is tue wonder of 
the age.” 


I really could hear no more.—1 


begg'd a truce with compliments. 
we Well, ” faid his Lordſhip, «you 
a have, 
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120 The WOMAN of LETTERS; or 

have, Miſs Belton, gain'd immortal 
honour.— I take your cauſe into my | 
own hands; and be aſſur d I will 
bring your play on the ſtage this ſea- 

ſon, and be a careful nurſe to it.“ 
Me ſoon after took our leave. Lord 
B-- — whiſper” d Mrs. Peers, but on 
what account I know not. In three 
days I am to wait again on his lord- 
ſhip with all the poetry, eſſays, &c. 
&c. I ever wrote. In good truth, my 
dear, my brain is almoſt turn'd, by 
all theſe flattering appearances.— e- 
riouſly, my vanity is moſt extremely 
flatter d: and then the noble friend- 
ſhip of this worthy lord !—I cannot 
now want a protector. Vou ſee I am 
in the high road of being a celebrated 
authoreſs. After all, Lucy, is this 
not a better proſpect than to be ſitting 
pooring till midnight ſtitching caps 
and ruffles ?—In ſhort, I dedicate my- 
ſelf to literature and the muſes ; and 
doubt not but I ſhall meet with all 
* 5 


ue 


 Hiflory of FAN NY BELTON, 121 
due encouragement. —My father was 
right : ;—he knew the extent of my 


genius: he knew but no more on 


this ſubject.—Fye—fye—I ought to 
ſcratch out theſe effuſions of vanity. 

hut on ſecond thoughts, —let them 

go to the friend of my ſou], that ſhe 


may read the ſecret workings of my 


heart.—In a word, gueſs my fituation, 
when I may reaſonably expect (my 
good lord tells me) to clear ſix hun- 
dred pounds at leaſt, by my tragedy. 

You ſee, my dear, I am at length 


happy ;—but high as my ſpirits are, 


and flattering as my proſpects appear, 
| will at preſent cloſe this tedious 


epiſtle ; for indeed it is high time L 


ſhould give you a little its, as well 
as my pen, after it has aſtur'd mp. 


deareſt friend that 
1 am moſt 
ſincerely her * 


— J 
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142 The Wo N AN of LETTERS; or, 


LETTER XXIV. 


Dec. 10. | 


| AM jon return d, my friend, from 
ſpending with Mrs. Peers a very 
agreeable afternoon at the houſe of 
my noble patron, who promiſes me 
the utmoit ſucceſs 1 in the productions 
of my pen. 
On my return home to my lodg- 
ings, I have been extremely ſurpriz'd. 
at an incident which has happen'd 
here, during my abſence. No leſs, 
my dear, than that I miſs. a large 
trunk out of my bed- chamber.—1 | 
am indeed aſtoniſh'd, as I am con- 
vinced no perſon can have been in 
the.apartment but honeſt Ruth, (Mrs. 
| Baxter's maid) with whom I left a 
charge, that ſhe ſhould clean my room 
in my abſence; for which purpoſe, l left 
the key of it to the care of Mrs. Baxter 
"herſelf. — The. inſtant TI enter d my 
bin trunk gone, —Bleſs 
8 » me, 
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me, my dear, what ſhall I do?—I 


have in fact loſt all my cloaths, but 


barely what I have on my back. — 


Think of my loſing my whole little 


neat wardrobe, in which were two 


| handſome negligees that were made 
up during my abode with Mrs. Wel- 


wood, and twenty very ſmart appen- 


dages of dreſs; which as I always 


viſited with that lady, were then ne- 
ceſſary, and indeed now extremely 


{o. —But what is worſe than all the 


| reſt, I had depoſited my ſmall ſtock 


of caſh, and the little brilliant ring 
of my dear Mrs. Barlow in this trunk, 
which is now loſt for ever. . re- 


member one day, when Mrs. Baxter 


was in my room, I ſhew'd her the 


trimming of my negligee, and alſo 
my diamond ring, and ſome other 
matters, and ſhe faw me lock them 
all up in my t trunk. Another day, 


the ſaw me put my: purſe in the fame, 
place, —But, Heavens I have not 
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cannot have the leaſt ſhadow of a ſuſ- 


picion of Mrs. Baxter, who is great- 1 
ly above ſo baſe an action. No— 


Ruth, notwithſtanding her ſanctified 


look, muſt either be the thief, or 

acceſſary to the robbery.—lt is really 
a very ſerious affair—which you will 
believe, when I tell you I have only 
a ſolitary fix-pence in the world. 


* „ %* *X * „ * * * * 
I have juſt call d up Mrs. Baxter, 


and inform'd her of the above ſtrange 
incident. She profeſs'd great aſto- 
niſhment, and ſaid ſhe knew nothing 
ever of what effects, or boxes, be- 
long'd to her lodgers; that ſome 


idle perſons might poſſibly ſlip up 


ſtairs, &c. as to her own ſervant, her 
honeſty was incorruptible.—with a 
great deal more to the ſame purpoſe. 
᷑Ruth I alſo ſummon'd, and very 


ſtrictly examin'd her. She moſt ve- 


| hemently aſſerted her innocence ; and 


with the moſt ſolemn imprecations, 
8 denounced 


. (4 * 
L_ v 4 n 
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: denduns falin bo her head, if ſhe 


knew a tittle of the matter. 


But not to trouble you with the : 


many queſtions I aſk” d, and the an- 


ſwers given, ſuffice it to ſay, I can 
get no ſort of intelligence in this moſt 
vexatious affair, from either miſ- 
treſs or maid. Some perſons would, 
perhaps, on this occaſion, get a ſearch 
warrant :—but what can ſuch a young 
helpleſs woman as I do, in a matter 
of this nature ?—In ſhort, however 
| mortifying and vexatious this moſt 
| ſevere loſs is to me, I muſt een ſit 
down under it. Indeed, I am almoſt 
| diſtracted at the thoughts of having 


loſt not only my almoſt whole ſtock 


| of apparel, but the little money 1 
had alſo, the produce of my poems. 


Theſe are trials beyond the patience 


of a Socrates to bear. I am endea- 
vouring, however, on this heavy cala- 
mity, to muſter up all the wiſt 
maxims of my old favorite. philoſo+ NV: 
G 3 Phe > a 
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phers and authors, who have ſaid ſo 
much in favour of poverty. 
What ſtrange - mortals we are [1 
think I concluded my laft letter to 
my Lucy in vaunting of my happi- 
neſs. —Pitiable pride I Well—1 have | 
no remedy but patience. 
IJ am extremely ſurpriz'd I have 
not yet been favour'd with a line from 
my ever-rever'd Mr. Barlow. — But 
here comes good Mrs. Peers. —1 
throw down my pen. 
Kind woman! — The above lady, 
my dear, having heard of my great 
and recent loſs, came to condole with 
me, and to offer me her aſſiſtance; ſhe 
ſaid, if her purſe could be of any ſer- 
vice, as ſhe had heard I had not only 
loſt my cloaths, but my money 
« Come,” — ſaid ſhe moſt gene- 
rouſly, © my dear Miſs Belton, let 
me perſuade you to give me leave to 
lend you theſe ten guineas.—Or here': 


a twenty pound note, —You know, 
child, 
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child, you cannot go on without 
E - 58 


My good Madam, '—exclaim'd 


| putting back the money. — ] can- 


not, indeed I cannot borrow money, 
when I know not J may ever have an 
opportunity of repaying it, —l would 
not incur a debt, I am ſure, for the 


world. Indeed, nee good Madani, 


you mult excuſe me.“ 


Well, ſaid ſhe, tapping my 
cheek, —* never did I hear of ſuch a 
little ſcrupulous ſimpleton. — As to 
repaying me, do it juſt when you 
pleaſe :—or if never, I ſhall be amply 
ſatisfied, in the pleaſure of aſſiſting ſo 


much innocence in diſtreſs.” — Was 


not this generous, my Lucy ?—* Be- 

ſides, (ſhe continu'd) you talk of not 
having it in your power to repay _ 
do you forget that you will very ſoon * ' 4 
gain fix or. ſeven hundred pounds by 
your charming tragedy ?—conme, child, 


let me perſuade you.—Take ten gui- 


G4: neas.” . 
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ncas.“ — © No, indeed, Madam.” — 
„Well, five.” —I {till perſiſted in my 
refuſal, —though conſcious I had only 
one ſix- pence in my pocket. —I thought 
ſhe ſeem'd rather diſpleas'd with my 
ſtrange obſtinacy, as ſhe call'd it.— 
«© But well, the ſaid, my Lord 
B—— has juſt ſent to deſire we will 
drink tea with him to-morrow even- 
ing.—What will you do, child, about 
_ dreſs ?—You know my wardrobe is at 
your ſervice, as well as my purſe, 
which you are ſuch a little obſtinate 
girl to refuſe.” = 
Vou are, Mrs. Peers,” rejoin' d 
. goodneſs itſelf:— but as to dreſs, 
I have, however, ftill remaining what 
4 happen d to wear upon the day I 
laſt waited on his lordſhip ;—and by 
that means it was fav'd from this 
wreck I have had: —for indeed I had 
no other apparel, but what I have 
now loſt, excepting what I then had 
on my back. 


9 


cc Well,” 


13 
„ * 


60 Well,” —ſaid he, it is the 
moſt unaccountable robbery I ever 
heard !—As to the people of the houſe, 


they are of unblemiſh'd honeſty.— 


You will be ſure to be ready to-mor- 
row to wait on his lordſhip.” —1 told 
her moſt certainly, —and ſhe with- 
drew. - ED Ee 


Mrs. Baxter too has juſt been here . 
to expreſs her ſorrow for my great 
| loſs 335 and to beg, if Jam in preſent 
want of caſh, as the ſays ſhe under- 
ſtood I loſt ſome money in this un- 
fortunate robbery, that I will witho%p 
ceremony give her leave to lend me -. 25 
five, or ten guineas *.“ You are o 
good a young lady, (ſhe continu'd) 
that I cannot bear the thought of 


your being in diſtreſs :—and if you 


don't repay me this month, I ſhall 


be quite eaſy.” 


* 


The reader may wonder at Mrs. Baxter's REL 
kindneſs in offering to lend her lodger money; 


+ 


— 


but her liberality will be accounted for ver 


ſoon. 
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I expreſs'd my acknowledgments 


in terms of gratitude for her kind- 
neſs, but you may be certain I would 
by no means accept of her offer. 


I have this moment paid away my 
laſt fix-pence for writing paper and 


pens, and a ſmall loaf of bread, on 
which I ſhall ſubſiſt with reſignation 
to ne God, till J am in better cir- 


FER os ail 1 not, my Lucy, ſo 
great an evil.— The miſeries and plea- 
tures of this life, are indeed very ideal. 


4 . * Fine philoſophy ! (u cry) you 


may as well endeavour to perſuade me, 
Fanny, that fire does not burn, water 


wet us, or affliction render us mi- 

ſerable. 

| cannot at preſent, child, enter 
into a minute diſſertation on your ob- 
ſervation.—I am juſt going to begin 

a little work, Which I ſhall entitle 
the Life of Lewis Cornaro, of famous 


memory; whole doctrine, I ſuppoſt 
you 


een ares 3 — „„ eee 
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you may have heard, confiſted in re- [' 
commending the moſt rigid abſti- | 
nence, and a courſe of faſting „ for all 
thoſe who wiſh'd to arrive at old age, 3 
—of which he was a moſt memorable | 


proot-: 


4 A, — 
4 JE IA. tt 5 


„ „ „ „ „ „ „ „ ## 4% * | 


I am juſt return'd from my vifit to 
Lord B—, which I mention'd to 
you, when I dated laſt, I was to make 
this evening. IJ am, my dear friend, 5 
a little ſurpriz'd at a few circum- 4 
ſtances I obſerv'd in his lordſhip' „ 
behaviour, which Iown, at the. time, 

I thought odd; —and yet, perhaps, it 
meant nothing could mean nothing 
—and is merely the reſult of my own: 
fooliſh whims and fancies :—but you. - = 20 
ſhall judge. RE EO IL. 

Before, however, 1 mention any 1 
3 thing particular in my lord's Behavi- 
our, I ſhould ſay we had hardly got there 
five minutes, but a ae 2 
34% N. 
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Mrs. Peers a ſeal'd note, which he 
{aid was juſt brought by a meſſenger 
booted and ſpurr'd, who waited for 
an anſwer.—On her reading this note, 
ſhe exclaim'd, © O good Heavens! 
my poor niece at Hampſtead, is taken 
dangerouſly ill, and requeſts my im 
mediate preſence, —I muſt beg your 
lordſhip to excuſe me.—I mutt in- 
ſtantly attend the dear creature.—It 
is her firſt child—I dread the conſe- ; 
quence.— Do, dear Miſs Belton, read 
the contents, with his lordihip's 8 leave 
aloud, for I really am in ſuch a flurry | 
of ſpirits—Good Heavens ! what a 

IF fad. affair!“ 
8 Come, ſaid my 8 * read 
"his dreadful note, Miſs Belton.— 
has is the matter 
The note ran a thus : 


5 


hie ee ee aunt een 5 is 


— * to inform her, that 
his 


_— 


Hiſtory of Fanny BELTON. 
his dear wife (her beloved niece) | i 
been this day unhappily overtur:. 4 
in our carriage, —She has been ever 

| fince in ſtrong fits—and it is appre- 
| hended, that her labour pains are 
coming on. —I am almoſt frantic 
with my fears. „Haſten, deareſt Ma- 
dam haſten immediately to your af- 
flicted niece, and almoſt diſtracted 
mans 


Peter Simpſon.” 3 | 
Bs: 1 nocd not beg you, I hope, 7 


to come away this moment. = 
Hampſtead, co 0 br. 3 


e l moſt ſet out, (aid 
Mrs. Peers) your lordſhip, I know, . 
will have the goodneſs to excuſe al! 

- ceremony. —O if I ſhould loſe my "Big 

ſweet niece Kitty, L ſhould ; run Fs 0 ©: 38d 

tracted. Ty | a 5 0 

I am very 90 75 aid "ay DIGT 3 - 70 Fa 3 

| 
'Þ 


RN but the ſooner Fon: ſet an the | 8 M 
better, as the poor lady i | 


_ 
— 
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danger.—My chariot ſhall carry you 
directly. — He rang the bell, and 
gave orders for it. —I took up my hat 
and cloak. e 
„I will,” faid I, © beg the fa- 
vour of you, e to let me down 
at Mrs. Baxter's.“ 
“ No, indeed,” ſaid ſhe, child, 
that is impoſſible; it is entirely the 
contrary road; and ſurely you would 
not hinder me a moment on this moſt 
urgent occaſion.— Beſides, you would 
not be ſo rude, I hope, to leave his 
lordſhip alone, an invalid as he is: — 
for goodneſs ſake, ſtay and make tea; 
 —fye, Miſs Belton, you muſt not in- 
deed think of leaving his lordſhip till 
after tea.—As to me, I muſt run this 
moment, I cannot ſtay to drink tea: 
E muſt go this inſtant to my lodg- 
ings, at which place your lordſhip's 
" chariot may take me up. —oaying 
* which, after proper compliments, ſhe 
| 1 | deren. 1 55 
j = FH LIT 5 e 


— cc 


* AS my 
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J felt myſelf exeſſively auſfyvely 
Lucy, in being left with this nobif& 
man- (who, 1 ſhould have faid, had 


Join 'd with Mrs. Peers in defiring me 


to ſtay and yet certainly there could 


be no impropriety in my ſtaying to 


make tea, on the footing of that 


friendly intimacy we were upon :— 


and yet, fool that I was, —I fear'd I 


knew not what. — During tea, his 
Lordſhip, I thought, made me more 
compliments than I had ever heard 
from him. When our tea was over, 
he took from his pocket a poem 1 
have lately written—entitled | an Ode 
to Friendſhip. 


4 Mis Belton,” laid he: ee 1 am 


charm'd with your ode. But permit 
this performance, notwithſtanding Tam - 


enchanted with- many lines ; — but, 
ſurely, you have made 729 great a dif- 


tindtion between friendſhip and love . 4 


you ſeem to think them a liſtinct things.“ Z 
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danger. My chariot ſhall carry you 
dire&ly.”—He rang the bell, and 
gave orders for it.—I took up my hat 
and cloak. 


« will,“ ſaid I, beg the fa 


' your of you, Madam, to ſet me down 


at Mrs. Baxter's.” 

Ne, indeed, ” ſaid ſhe, ** child: 
that is impoſſible; it is entirely the 
contrary road ; and ſurely you would 


not hinder me a moment on this moſt 
urgent occalion. —Beſfides, you would 
not be ſo rude, I hope, to leave Bis 
5 lordſhip alone, an invalid as he is: 
for goodneſs ſake, ſtay and make tea; 
 —fye, Miſs Belton, you mult not in— 
_ deed think of leaving his lordſhip till 
after tea. As to me, 1 muſt run this 
moment, I cannot ſtay to drink tea: 
I muſt go this inſtant to my lodg- 
ings, at which place your lordſhip's 
chariot may take me up.“ —Saying 
which, after proper compliments, ſhe 
ts, panes. 


I felt 


Hiflory of FAN N B. 
1 felt myſelf exeſſively aun. 


Lucy, in being left with this noble 
man- (who, I ſhould have ſaid, had 


join'd with Mrs. Peers in defiring me i 
to ſtay) and yet certainly there could ; 
be no 1mpropriety in my ſtaying to | 1 
make tea, on the footing of that : 
friendly intimacy we were upon :— 
and yet, fool that I was, —I fear dl! 
knew not what. — During tea, his 


| Lordſhip, I thought, made me more 
compliments than I had ever heard 
from him. — When our tea was over, 
he took from his pocket a poem 1 
have lately written —entitled an Ode 
to Friendſhip. - 
« Miſs Belton,” ſaid he, IW 
charm'd with your ode. But permilt 
me to ſay, I muſt eriticiſe a little on 1 


2 
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this performance, notwithſtanding Tam = 
enchanted with many lines; — but, 1 


ſurely, you have made 740 great a di 2 
tinftion between friendſhip and Waves * 
you ſeemto thinkthem diſtinct things. 
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re they not, my lord ?” ſaid 1 
Auſhing. 

No ſurely,” —he replied with © 
quickneſs.—<Friendſhipis love—and 
love is friendſhip.— There can—nay 
there ſhould be no reſerves. —Take 
heed my ſweet girl (1 ſtarted Lucy) 
where you beſtow your friendſhips 
(he took my hand)—that whole hea- 
ven of beauty of your' 's—thole eyes 
this lovely hand, is all the prize of 
friendſhip.” 

I withdrew my hand, ad with - 
ſome {pirit replied, “ ſhall take 
care, my Lord, how I ever beſtow 
my fricadſhip on thoſe who will make 
_ uſe of it to my prejudice. _ 
£4 Nay,” ſaid he, ſomewhat diſcon- 
certed, I thought; Why, Miſs: 
Fanny, do you withdraw your hand? 

you are not ſurely afraid of ſuch a 

poor, old, gouty fellow as I am ?— 

I am your, friend—your true your 

real friend, —Nay, as a proof I am ſo 
| | In 


* 
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in \ the ſtricteſt ſenſe, I am exceſſively 


ſorry to hear you have had a loſs of 


& 10 conſiderable a nature, as I find by 
my friend Mrs. Peers, who look 41 in 


upon me yeſterday, informs me.“ 
did not know (ſaid I, inno- 


cently) ſhe had ſeen Jour Lordſhip 


ſince 1 did.” 


Here, again, I thought he ſeem q- 


diſconcerted. 


But my dear Mis Belton (inter- ; 
rupted he) never was ſuch a philo- 
ſopher as you are Why your own 
favourite Epictetus could not bear a 


misfortune with a better grace.— 


But, ſeriouſly, child, TI beg you will 
give me leave to aſſiſt you. —Here's a 
thirty pound note —1 will! have no 
ſcruples, - no denials: — you cannot 


live in this town without money.“ 


« No—no—my Lord,” ſaid I, 


putting back the note, —“ indeed—I 
cannot accept it, indeed L will not. f 


I am extremely oblig d, but po- 


Op 
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ſitively will not incur, to any perion 


living, a debt of thirty pounds.” 
Ridiculous, romantic girl, (ſaid 
his lordſhip) what do you call a debt? 
—T am your friend ;—and I bleſs hea- 
'ven, have an ample. fortune to ſuc- 
cour the diftre/i'd.—Can you ſupport 
yourſelf | without money ?—— What 
pretty philoſophical | nonſenſe hay 
you got in your head, child, of living 
upon bread and water, in a garret : 2 
— Come—let me have your fine ſcheme 
— 1 ſuppoſe you are ſucha philoſopher, 
you look upon poverty as no evil.“ 

« Poverty, my Lord (faid I, with 
ſome ſpirit) is by no means, I believe, 
the greateſt calamity, no more than 
wealth the greateſl ef ing. God pre- 
ſerve me from more dreadful miſ- 

' fortunes, than that of being poor ! 1 
do not call 9// my reſignation to my 


LED aid to ſupport my late loſs, heavy as 
e is to me. — But little wealth is 


wanting for the real neceſſaries of 
ow life; 


. 
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life, when we are capable of annihi- 
lating imaginary wants.—As to your 
Lordſhip's offer'd e * 
cannot accept it. 5 e 
« You will find; Miſs Belton, your 
| bread and water ſcheme will not do.“ 
« I can, ſurely, my Lord, ſupport 
myſelf, on what thouſands of poor 
wretches would think it even luxury 
to enjoy!“! 
At this moment the: door open d, 
and we heard a quality rap at the 
ſtreet door, and a carriage ſtop.— The 
door, as J ſay, open'd, and my lord's 
gentleman enter d to inform him that 
his brother was juſt arriv'd from the 
north of England, and propoſed ftay- 
ing two or three days with him in his 
way to Bath. 
Never did I, my Lucy, ſee a own; 
ſo diſconcerted as his Lordſhip was 
at this intelligence.—I might ſay he 
look'd as if diſappointed ; but of what, 
cannot conceive. I heard him mut- 
SE ter 
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ſitively will not incur, to any perfor 
living, a debt of thirty pounds.” 

„ Ridiculous, romantic girl, (ſaid 


his lordſhip) what do you call a debt? 


I am your friend ;—and I bleſs hea- 


ven, have an ample fortune to ſuc- 
cour the di/tre/s'd.—Can you ſupport 
yourſelf without money ?——What 
pretty philoſophical nonſenſe have 
you got in your head, child, of living 
upon bread and water, in a garret ? 
—Come—let me have your fine ſcheme 


—]I ſuppoſe you are ſuchaphiloſopher, 


you look upon poverty as no evil.” 
% Poverty, my Lord (faid I, with 
| ſome ſpirit) is by no means, I believe, 
the greateſt calamity, no more than 
wealth the greateſt bleſſing. God pre- 


ſerve me from more dreadful miſ- 
fortunes, than that of being poor! I 


do not call a// my reſignation to my 


SE 5 aid to ſupport my late loſs, heavy as 
it is to me.—But little wealth is 
wanting for the real neceſſaries of 
„ life, 


SO TC . 11 
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life, when we are capable of annihi- 
lating imaginary wants.—As to your 


Lordſhip's offer'd kindneſs—indeed, 8 


cannot accept it. 


« You will find, Miſs Belton; your 


bread and water ſcheme will not do.” 


I can, ſurely, my Lord, ſupport 


myſelf, on what thouſands of poor 
wretches would think it even luxury 


to enjoy! 155 
At this moment the door open'd, 
and we heard a quality rap at the 


ſtreet door, and a carriage ſtop. The 


door, as I fay, open'd, and my lord's 
gentleman enter'd to inform him that 


his brother was juſt arriv d from the 
north of England, and propoſed ſtay- 


ing two or three days with him in his 
way to Bath. 


Never did I, my Lucy, fee a man 


fo diſconcerted as his Lordſhip was 


at this intelligence. —I might ſay he 


look'd as if diſappointed ; but of what, 


cannot conceive. I heard him mut- 
5 . 
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ings. 


ter ſoftly to himſelf . Come now! 


—How unlucky Here (ſaid he to 


the ſervant) call a chair for this lady, 
—run—fly.—-My dear, Miſs Belton, 


I muſt now bid you adieu for a day 
or two, _ this un- -look' d for viſiter 
is gone.“ 


He caught my hand and kiſs d it.— 

I ſnatch'd my hat and cloak, and 
bidding his Lordſhip a good- night, 

departed. —lI did not ſee the ſtranger, 
as he had juſt been ſhewn into the 
parlour, —The ſervant put me in a 
chair, and attended me to my lodg- 
I need not ſay (what you 
will imagine) that he, according to 
his orders, diſcharg'd my chairmen, 
which was lucky, as I have not, at 
this preſent writing, ſix-pence i in the 
World. 


And now, my dear friend, what 


am I to think of this lord ? — Poſlibly 
- you will ſay I have had no real cauſe 

| for my alarm:;—but 1 own he is 

| greatly 
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of the bank note was generous. 
| You will aſk me, perhaps, what it 
| is that I think frange in mw be- 


haviour ? 


Why, my dear, I thought his no- 


tions of friendſhip odd, as well as his 


hurrying me away on the arrival of 


his brother. — For if this nobleman's 


| friendſhip for me be of the diſin- 
| tereſted kind, merely to ſerve a perſon 
in diſtreſs, why ſhould it be a matter 
| of ſecret from his relations? There is 
certainly no crime in aſſiſting the un- 
fortunate: I am therefore aſtoniſh'd 
at the confuſion, on my account, in 
which this unexpeded viſiter flung my 
patron.—This ſimple obſervation I 
inſtantly made :—poſlibly it might 
only proceed from that very fimpli- 
city; the ſimplicity of a girl bred in - 
the midſt of the mountains of Lland- 


Heavens! 


greatly ſunk in my opinion and 
eſteem. And yet, certainly, his offer 


— 
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Heavens! my Lucy, if this man, 
after all, ſhould have bad views— 
what then muſt I think of Mrs. 

Peers ?—T ſhudder at the thought.— 
But avaunt theſe wicked ſuggeſtions! 1 —: 
I am, I fear, an ungrateful wicked nig 
girl, to dare to ſuſpect without fur- 
ther proofs. —Once more be gone, 


then, unworthy doubts I wrapt in MW © 
my own conſcious innocence, let me ſpi 
charitably conclude, there is honour fort 
and diſintereſted friendſhip {till re- me 
maining in this bad world. In this Art 
diſpoſition of judging candidiy, I bid 
my dear friend good night, and am Wi 
her's very ſincerely. . hs 
* a B fa 
ca 
LETTER XXV. : 11 
| Dee. 20. 5 

EN days, my friend, have 

paſs'd ſince I dated my laſt 
EI 9 85 to you z—in which ſpace even pi 
Lewis Cornaro himſelf could not ex- th 
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ceed me in abſtinence :—a cruſt or 


two of bread, and a little weak tea, 


4 have been my only ſupport. My 
| ſpirits are hitherto wonderfully good, 


—and I have ſlept ſweetly theſe two 
; nights ou remember the old ſong, 


* No coin in the nocket,” 
No care in the pate,“ &c. 


Lou ſee, my dear, I am in good 
ſpirits—notwithſtanding I am in the 


ſame regimen of diet, in which fo 


many poor authors in this great town 


are condemned to. 


But what have we here Ruth 


with A letter! It 1s Lord B= 


hand-writing: — The ſervant, he 
ſays, waits for an anſwer. What 


can be the contents Imagine my 
impatience. 


„„ 'ᷣwB „ «§«%‚ëC : 


O my dear, what a dreadful prect= 
pice have I eſcap'd [what a horrid, 
ſhocking monſter is this vile lord 1— . 
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and what a deep, deep-laid, preme- 
ditated ſcene of villainy has been 
plotted for your poor innocent Fan- 
ny! But read—read yourſelf, his 


abominable letter, in which is con- 


tain' d an infamous propoſal, wrote 
on parchment, in a lawyer 8 hand. 


TAE LETTER. 
My charming Miſs Belton has too 


much diſcernment, I flatter myſelf, 
not to obſerve, when I had laſt the 
happineſs of ſeeing her, with what 
difficulty I reſtrain'd my tongue from 
uttering the paſſionate withos of my 
heart, —of a heart devoted to her 


alone. Ves, moſt lovely of your ſex, 


I adore you: — I can no longer re- 

ſtrain a declaration of my paſſion, 
which is the natural effect of beauty 
like your's.— My life, my fortune, 


are at your command. will be fo 


ingenuous to ſay, I do not mean mar- 
riage.— according to the vulgar ac- 


ceptation 


ad 


Vi 
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ceptation of that hacknied ſtate.— 
but I mean to live with my adorable 
Fanny the life of honour, mutually 


union of hearts. Your under}langing, 


offer in the advantageous light it 1s 


intended; and your heart (fraught 
with the tendereſt compaſſion) will, I. 
equally truſt, 5e for the miſery of 
the man who cannot ſapport NIC, 
without his adorable Miſs Belton.— 


I have enclos'd a bond, drawn by 


—— POP. oath .— = 2 
en — 2 Wee ge Eres — 


g - 
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bleſſing and bleſs'd, in the entire 


ſo greatly ſuperior to all your ſex, 
will, I truſt, lead you to look on my 


my attorney,—in which I ſettle on 
you for life five hundred pounds per 
annum,—You will have an elegant 
villa at Hampſtead za compleat ſet $ 
of ſervants at your command, diftin& _ 
from mine ;—andacoach, &c. for your 
entire uſe.— O my angel, be ſo di- 
vinely good to let me know your de- 
termination, for on that depends the 
VOI. II. II . total 
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total happineſs, or miſery, of your pale 


ſionate admirer, 


and devoted 

| B——, 
P. 8. I encloſe a bank bill for a 
hundred pounds, which I moſt ear- 
neſtly beg you will accept :—I am 
pierced to the foul, when I imagine 
you muſt be at this moment reduced 
to difficulties.—O let your jriend— 
the friend of your ſoul—render your 


future life happy, as love and wealth 
can make it! 


| Lucy, 5 you not almoſt petrified 
with horror !—-I may indeed ſay with 


Shakeſpeare's Juliet, Ancient Ini- 


guity! O the vile dotard - ſee—I 
ſee now the whole plot: —he to ſay 


Ko he 3 is pierced to the ſoul, when he 
imagines I am reduced now to dith- 
culties! Wicked wicked man !— 

1 have not the leaſt doubt but the 
well-concerted robbery ſcheme was 


his, 


: i, 
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bis, to bring me into difficulties, of 
which he was to take the advantage. 
But I haſten to ſend a final anſwer 


to his deteſtable propoſals. 


Here then, read my anſwer, in 
which I ſhall return him enclos'd, 5 


torn in a thouſand pieces, | his horrid 
letter and Pore 


My LETTER is this. 
My Lord, 


Nothing can equal my ond 
ment for your infamous letter, and 
ſcandalous propoſals, but the abhor- 


rence and contempt I have for the 
vile man, who could Gare to ſend 


them :—be aſſur'd, I moit heartily 

deſpiſe both you and your offers.— 
hy underfanding g, which you ridi- 
culouſſy F ee at the expence 
of the ret of my /ex, and the diſcern- 

ment you mention, are, indeed, quite 
equal to diſcover to me the whole of 
your deſpicable plot, and e o likewiſe 
H 2 reveal” 


mn W d 
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reveal to me clearly, the cauſe of F 
thoſe difficulties which, your lord- MW 


ſhip ſays, pierce you to the ſoul. —Pye, 
my lord—T bluſh that human nature 


ould have recourſe to ſuch mean 


ſtratagems, to gratify its eaneſt paſ- 


ion !—I return your bank bill, —and 
hope you will put it to a better pur- 


poſe, than to corrupt an helpleſs, i in- 
nocent girl, in future. —As to my- 


ſelf, J am, I thank God, virtuous, 
| ſee perfectly your whole deteſtable 


deſign, and you will never excite 
other ſentiments than the moſt ſo- 
vereign contempt, in your much 
abus d Trl 
F. J. 


1 ſeal'd up the wretch's odious 
bill, with the torn fragments of his 
inſolent propoſals, in the above let- 
ter, —and ſent it off immediately.— 
I then fell on my knees, and return'd 
Heaven thanks for enabling me to 

act 
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act as J have done, in preſerving my | 
innocence: after which I fat down, i 
with joyful thankfulneſs, to my din- 4 

| 5 

ner, on a dry cruſt, and a glaſs of 4 


water. No conqueror, my Lucy, 
ever exulted in his triumphs ſo much 
as I do, in my preſervation from this 
vile man.,—I feel I have acted right: 
—and oh what a foeet reflection is 
that to my ſoul! , 5 
Ah! my dear, can one be ſurpriz d = ; 
| to ſee ſuch numbers of poor young | 
women periſhing in the ſtreets, when 
fach deep—deep-laid plots are laid 
for helpleſs innocence! ä 
I now apprehend, had it not been 
for the 7imely interruption of the 
viſiter, the other evening, at the 
houſe of this wicked wretch, L hay i 
have been hen irrevocably loſt,; ; 
Merciful Heaven by what a "chat N81 
of minute circumſtances, unſeen by „ k 
human eye, doſt thou prog: the 
innocent! 
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You may be certain I will quit this 


houſe immediately. — This Mrs. Bax- 
ter, I doubt not, is an aſſociate with 
that vile Mrs. Peers, whohasnot yet re- 
turn'd from her pretended jaunt to 


Hampſtead. —Her 6u/meſs with me, 


I ſuppoſe ſhe imagines, is now fni/Þ'd. 


You will ſay, how can I get out 


of this now odious houſe, without 


money ?—why, as my very laſt re- 


ſcurce, I muſt ſell what linnen I 


| have.—I will take off likewiſe the 


gon on my back, and diſpoſe of that 


event. in 2 few word 


too—and equip myſelf, in its ſtead, 


with an old tatter d crape. 
I have made up my bundle, and am 


juſt going £9 {et Out, £9 ſell its con- 


tents. | 
O my friend, join with n me in ac- 


knowledging the aſtoniſhing hand of 


Providence |—'Tis well—'tis well it 
I don't run mad with joyful (urprize. 
—As well as I am able, take the happy 


Ive 
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] was juſt ſtepping out at the ſtreet 


door, with my bundle under my 


arm, — when the poſt-man that mo- 
ment ſtopp'd, and gave me a letter, 


after having aſk'd if a Miſs Belton 
lodg'd here. It was frant'd, which 


was a lucky circumſtance for your 


then pennyleſs friend. Imagine my 


joy, when I ſaw the name of my t 


dear and worthy Mr. Barlow! I flew 
up again to my apartment, to read the 
contents, but gueſs—gueſs my aſto- 


niſhment, when I read the following 


| words 1 


| Pengelh, Cormual. 
My good Miſs Belton, 


Your kind letter would have long 
ſince been anſwer'd, with all due 


thanks, but I have had the gout in : 
my right hand: —and I am in hopes 


the good news I have to impart, will, 
in ſome meaſure, compenſãte for the 
anxiety I fear my filence H ec 
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ſion'd. Be not griev'd, my dear : 
child, for your diſmiſſion at Wel- 
wood Abbey: —-you ſee, / ncerity, In 
this world, does not always. meet its 
due reward. I long to know your 
preſent fituation.—You have endur'd 
_ adverſity like a heroine, I doubt not, 
(if adverſity has been your lot ;) but 
let us now ſee, how you, my good 
girl, will bear proſperity. Not to 
.. keep you in ſuſpence, know then 
that my wife purchas'd a ticket in the 
late lottery, —half of which ticket ſhe 
intended for you, my dear child. 
the joint ticket is drawn a prize of 
five thouſand pounds. I moſt hear- 
tily therefore congratulate you og the 
acquiſition of two thouſand five | han- 
dred pounds. Vou have nothing fur- 
| ther to do, but to take this letter with 
you to a Mr. Darby, in Ruſſel- ſtreet, 
my agent and particular friend. — He 
receives a letter from me by this poſt, 
concerning this matter, and will wait 
on 


1 * 
* 
+. 


beck oi be | Fg I et 
„ WEB 4c 48:40 25,4 atk 163.0 4. 8 


Hiſbory of FA xx v B ELTON. 153 
on you to the banker's, where your 
money is depoſited. May Heaven. 5 
bleſs you with it, my good child! 
If I might adviſe, I think you had 
better purchaſe an annuity with one 
thouſand of your ſum,—and tht ret 
diſpoſe of ſome other way.—But Mr. 
Darby will manage all that matter for 
you. Remember, you owe me no 
thanks for this event.—lIt was en- 
tirely my Harriet's thought to pur- 
chaſe. this lucky ticket :—lI dicken 
all merit, in the affair.— The above 
dear woman joins with me in every 


affectionate wiſh, and believe me, my 
a Miſs Belton, 2 


Vour very ſincere friend 22 
1 N Edward Barlow 


Yee—ſee, my ney. the- amazing 
hand of Providence in this event !— 
It ſeems, if I may be allow d to judge, | 
as the immediate reward from the 
F ather of all mercies, for my ſtrict 
| H adherence 


child, for your diſmiſſion at Wel- 


due reward. I long to knw your 
preſent fituation.—You have endur'd 
adverſity like a veroine, I doubt not, 


girl, will bear proſperity. Not to 
keep you in ſuſpence, know then 
that my wife purchas'd a ticket in the 


ther to do, but to take this letter with 
you to a Mr. Darby, in Ruſſel-ſtreet, 
my agent and particular friend. —He 


concerning this matter, and will wait 
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ſion d. Be not griev'd, my dear 


Fs 


wood Abbey ;—you fee, fncerity, in 
this world, docs not always meet its 


(if adverſity has been your lot ;) but 
let us now ſee, how you, my good 
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late lottery, —half of which ticket ſhe 
intended for you, my dear child. 
the joint ticket is drawn a prize of 
five thouſand pounds. —I molt hear- 
tily therefore congratulate you on the 
acquiſition of two thouſand five hun- 
dred pounds.—You have nothing fur- 


al 


receives a letter from me by this poſt, 


ON. 


blets you with it, my good child! 
If I might adviſe, I think you had 
better purchaſe an annuity with one 
| thouſand of your ſum,—and the reſt 
x diſpoſe of ſome other way.—But Mr. 
Darby will manage all that matter for 
you. — Remember, you owe me no 


thanks tor this event.—lIt was en- : 


tirelyß my Harriet's thought to pur- 


| chaſe this lucky ticket :—]I diſclainy a 


all merit, in the affair.—The above 
dear woman joins with me in every 


affectionate with, and believe me, my 


good Miſs Belton, 
Jour very ſincere friend, 


85 \ Edward Barlow, ; 


See - ſee, my Lucy, the 1 


hand of Providence in this event !— 


It ſeems, if I may be allow d to judge, 
as the immediate reward from the IE 


| Father of all mercies, for =_y Atriet 
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on you to the banker's, where your 
money is depoſited. May Heaven 
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| adherence to virtue in the molt try- 
ing fcenes of poverty. 
«© Great God! thou, who from the 
loweſt depths of miſery, can raiſe, 
* and exalt thy poor creatures to eaſe 
*© andaffluence, O teach me to bear the 
% amazing change with humility :— 
, diſpoſe my heart to aſſiſt every ſuf- 

_ «© fering object. To thy unerring 
guidance I commit my APE 
* rienced ſteps !” 
I am this inſtant going, my friend, 

to Mr. Darby's, and from thence to 
receive my money at the Banker's.— 
Gracious heaven is it poflible ?—Ah! 
my Lucy, let never thoſe e who 
trait in virtue! 

I will here conclude this epiſtle; 
and as ſoon as I am ſettled in another. 
lodging, you ſhall have the molt early 


.account from your very 


«c 
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happy and faithful, 
F.. 
LE F. 
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LETTER XxVI. 


Dee. 23. 


EH 0 L D me, my beloved friend, 
' ſettled in a comfortable, neat, * 


jcdgin g, in the very nexthouſe to good = : 


| Mr. and Mrs. Darby.—I will worse * 
1 give you a ſhort recital of my ſtory, 
8 from the time I finiſh'd my laſt letter. 
According to Mr. Barlow's direc- 
tion, I waited on his friend ;—I was 
immediately admitted to his preſence, 
and receiv'd by him and his amiable 
wife (who were juſt fitting down to 
their tea) with great reſpect.— Mr. 
Barlow, — good man !—had by ac- 
quainting them with the heads of my 
birth and education, &c. entirely 
| pav'd the way for the kind reveptiogt 
met with. | 
The good old gentleman imme- 

| diately ordered his chariot, and we ſet 
out for the banker's, at. whoſe houſe: , 
HR. 
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yonr late poor diſtreſt Fanny receiv'd 
her two thouſand five hundred pounds! ſ 


— On our way back, I inform” d Mr, 
Darby I was indebted a guinea at my 


late lodging, and begg'd, as our road 

lay through the ſtreet where it was, 
nit he would ſet me down there. 1 
ALÞ candidly inform'd him of the 
ee I had met with in regard to my 


10! of a diamond ring, and of my 


wearing apparel, in the houſe of Mrs. 


Baxter, whom I believ'd to be a bad 


woman. When I had finiſhed my 


ſtory—** Set you down there! (ſaid 
the worthy Mr. Darby) no young 
 lady—I will myſelf ſee this woman 
you mention, and likewiſe fee if 1 
can recover your effects. — Such a 


voretch ſhall not eſcape with impu- 
vity.— She ſhall refund you your ef- 


fects, as they were left in charge with 


her, or I will get immediately a war- 


rant to ſearch her houſe.— The bril- 


liant fimegs ring you deſcribe I well 
remem- 
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remember on the hand of your juſtly- 
lamented friend Mrs. Barlow. — To 
tell you the truth, Miſs Belton, (con- 
tinu'd he ſmiling) J preſented her 
with that very ring. —She was, you 
muſt know, my jir/t love: but, from 
an unforeſeen accident, the match 
was broke off. Was there not a little 
heart on the top of the largeſt dia- 
mond, with this remarkable inſcrip- 
tion round the ring? — © @ /over's 
wiſe.” 0 
There was, Sir, 1 replied. - 
The ſame—the ſame,” —cried he. 
—* You, my good young lady, you 
ſhall have juſtice amply done you. 
This wicked woman ſhall reſtore you 
not only the ring, but every other of 
your effects, if there 1s Juſtice to . 
found on earth.” F 1h 
Lucy, whilſt this exceifeat- man 
was ſpeaking, methought, he appear'd.. TY 
like an angel ſent from heaven to m * 
relief. —“*— ' Gracious God”. & men- 


8 


. 


1 
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tally prayed, ho never fails to 
aſſiſt thoſe who place their whole de- 
pendance on hee, make me thankful for 
thy unbounded mercies !” 
We now ſtopp'd at Mrs. Baxter's, 
alighted, and without ceremony, im- 
mediately went into her parlour.— She 
was at her tea, with two ladies, Ruth 
attending. The very firſt object that 
preſented itſelf to my fight, was my 
ring on her finger. Mr. Darby in- 
ſtantly ſaw it too, and immediately 
lock'd the door :—when, advancing 
ſternly, to the wicked woman, he told 
her a ſearch-warrant was that in- 
ſtant at hand.—** You have robb'd 
this young woman,” ſaid he; „that 
ring on your finger 1 will ſwear to. 
—A conſtable ſhall carry you this mo- 
ment to Sir John Fielding's.“ 
The authoritative tone in which: 
this was utter'd, —with the entire de- n 
. tection of her guilt, —the ſurpriſe ſhe. 
was thrown into in a Al. i g0ge- 


Ser, 


* 

= 
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ther, the wicked Baxter, was ſtruck 


with the horror of her approaching 


fate, —and ſhe had nothing left for it, 


but to fall directly on her knecs, and 


confeſs the whole horrid affair. —She 


owned ſhe had been brib'd. by a cer- 


tain nobleman and Mrs. Peers, to 


diſtreſs me for certain. reaſons ;—but 
that ſhe would refund every article, | 
and hoped we would have mercy on 
an unfortunate woman. She deliver'd 
up the ring, and opening a cloſet. 


door, order'd the affrighted Ruth to 
draw forth my trunk, in which I 


ſaw every article I had before loſt. 


Mr. Darby prefiſted ſhe ſhould be 
| proſecuted ; 
| ſcream'd for mercy,—and in fact I 


but as the woman 


had loſt nothing, (no thanks though 
to her evil intention) —and as a proſe- 
cution would have been attended with 
much inconvenience to me, I thought . 
it beſt to let the matter reſt where it 
was. —You will accuſe me, I fear, as 


I . Yors. 
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does Mr. Darby, of weak lenity to 


this bad woman : — but, indeed, I 


cannot bear to commence my ſtate of 


proſperity with hanging a fellow- 
creature ;—for that, L imagine, would 
have been her fate, if I had proſe- 
cuted the wretch.—] therefore leave 


her to the ſtings of her own guilt.— 


My worthy friend gave her a moſt ſe- 2 


vere lecture, which mede her ſhud- 
der.—But not to dwell on this diſ- 
agreable ſcene. 


After J had ſent off in a coach all 
my luggage to Mr. Darby's houſe, 


whoſe owner kindly defir'd me fo to 
do, we return'd there.—A genteel 


ſupper was ſoon fery'd up. It was 
to me a moſt welcome repaſt, as your 
Poor Fanny, was in great need of 


ſome ſeaſonable food, having had no- 


thing to ſupport nature, but a dry 


7 cent, and a cup of peer for ſeveral 
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Theſe kind e iuntked (as the 


8 wm friend 


in 


Hiftory of Fanny BELTON, 161 


friend of Mr. Barlow) that I would 
ſpend that night at their houſe; and 


| Mrs. Darby ſaid, ſhe would procure 
; me the next day a proper lodging at 
| the next houſe. After ſupper, I gave 
theſe truly good friends, at their de- 


lire, a minute detail of Lord B-—'$ 


behaviour, — his abominable offers, 


ws all that followed. 
Vile wretch!“ 


character: —it is infamous. 
polis. But my good Miſs Belton, he 


only afum'd a taſte for poetry and 


iterature, in order to recommend, or! 


rather to give him a pretext for your.” 2 


viſits as an aurboreſs (for ſuch Mr. 
Barlow informs me you are, as well as 


your own account) it was to ſerve kiss 


own vile ends to you, that he appear'd 


in the light of a patron of literature: 
in fact, it was a borrow” d character 


he 


ka d Mr. 
yn I know ſomething of his 
He has. 
two or three ſeraglios, as he calls 
them, in the environs of this metro- 


W 


I” — — * 
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he put on to abuſe your innocence, 
as literature was your favourite pur- ö 0 
ſuit. — That ſet of authors, as you | 
call them, who read your tragedy, WW |} 
were, Ill lay my lite, no other than 
a gang of pimps,—creatures at his ; 
däevotion, ready to aid him 1 in 1 his vile 
deſigns.” © 
88 Ah good Sir,” exclaim'd I, * you 1 
make me ſhudder,—Gracious God! 1 
from what a precipice have 1 eſ- . 
caped !” 55 a 
A precipice indeed,” rejoin'd he. t 
% Were I to tell you half the ſchemes t 
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which are daily put in practice by 
men of large fortunes to ruin helpleſs 
Innocence, | T2 M1 


6 I ſhould a tale unfold em 
* Would harrow up your ſoul,” 


6s How 1 ſhall be able to get the 


productions of my pen on of the 
hands of this wicked man, ' ſaid 15 
e I know not.“ 


„ That 
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That ſhall be my care, —faid 


this excellent friend. — 6c Before to- 
| morrow Mont they mall be 1 in your 


| poſiefiion.” 
| Was not this man, Lucy, ſent by 


heaven to aſſiſt me? 


Whilſt we were talking , I obſerv'd 
4 tear ſtealing down the venerable 
0 of Mrs. Darby, who, as well 


| as her huſband, was far advanced in 


years. He too obſerv'd her emotion: 
and riſing from his chair, with more 
tenderneſs perhaps than would half 


the men in England, after a marriage 


of thirty years, addreſs'd her with 
great affection.—“ My deareſt, what 


1s the matter ?—you are in tears !— 
are you in! 


4 J am not ill, faid he, lots 
the features. the voice, the manner 


of this young lady—are ſo much like 


that of our poor Harriet, —who, if it 
had pleas'd heaven to have ſpar'd to 
this time, would have been much of 


the 
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the ſame age. Forgive me, Madam, 
faid the to me, but I mult pay the 
tribute of a few tears to the memory 
of my poor child.” Mr. Darby ſaid, 
the reſemblance was ſo ſtriking, It 
had affected him likewiſe. 
TI was conducted to an elegant a 
partment, where I enjoy'd a very 
ſweet repoſe !—I ſtayed with the: 
1 worthy people, at their entreaty, til 
"A lodging could be procur 6h for me; 
and luckily, in a few days, I was ac- 
commodated with one, in every re- 
ſpect very convenient, at the next 
eee 
Mr. Darby has bien this morning 
to Lord B— for my play, and other 
productions of my pen. If you are 
deſirous of knowing the reſult of the 
viſit, I will give it you in a few 
words. 
As Mr. Darby is a very eminent 
ovubboliar at law, and has frequently 
done buſineſs for this nobleman, be 

G was 


Zo 
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was eaſily admitted to his preſence. 
His Lordſhip receiv'd him very cour- 


teouſly, little imagining the cauſe of 


his viſit. . 

« I ſuppoſe, Mr. Darby,” {aid his 
Lordſhip, “you are come about the 
«01d ſtory again. — — What, your 
« client is now v ling to make the 
„ purchaſe of thoſe glebe lands, 
« which he has been ſo long about ?” 

« am come (ſaid the good man, 


| who has much dry humour) about no 
glebe lands. My cauſe, at preſent, 15 
of a very different nature—a pretty 
girl, my lord, is the ſubject of my 
| brief. But do not imagine from 


thence, my lord, that I am come in 


the honourable light of one who 
meant to contribute to your Lord. 


mip's pleaſures,” — 


„My pleaſures!” interrupted his 
Lordſhip, “good Sir !—you joke.— 
A-lack-a-day—you. joke to talk of a 
bn girl and b to one at my 


time 
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time of life. —I grow old, —old apace, 
Mr. Darby.—Girls have no charms 
for me.—That is all over,—over long 


ago.—In my youthful days, I had my 


gaieties but now and indeed for 
many years, I have bid adieu to all 
thoſe follies. A future ſtate ;—a fu- 
ture ſtate, Mr. Darby, is what 1 
have been long preparing for.— 


of! py: | | 
Her name is Belton, my lord.” 
Here my friend, it ſeems, fix'd his 


old penetrating eyes on his Lordſhip, 


who, though practis'd in guilt, could 
not, however, avoid changing colour. 


r. Darby proceeded. 


A young lady, my Lord, who 


has had, a few days ſince, ſome pro- 
poſals, of no delicate kind, made to 
ker by a nobleman.” 

« This age, Mr. eee age 
is very corrupt.“ 

« Vile hypocrite !” engt Mr. 

Darby, 


at 6 ; of) 
* n : "COM I wy _ 

N „„ ccc — — _ 1 — 

] "1 


—But 
who is this gil you are ſpeaking 


0 
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Darby, but he ſupreſſed his indig— 


nation. 


„J am come my lord,” faid he, 
« for a tragedy, and other poetical - 
works of this young lady, which I 


underſtand you have in your poſſeſ- 
1 


O aye (id his Lordſhip, heſi- 
3 1 think — I — I—remember 
ſomething of the—the name—of ſuch 


a young perſon.—She applied to me 


| for intereſt with the manager :—but 
| fo filly a work would never be re- 
| ceiv'd, Here, take all the trumpery 
together. If ſhe had delayed ſending 
| for her fooleries a few days longer, I 
| ſhould have order'd my aan to 


light the fires with them.“ 


{© I underſtood,” ſaid Mr. Darby, - 
that theſe works met with your 


Lordſhip's higheſt approbation. But 


| be that as it may, the virtuous girl 
has however no occaſion now to write 
for bread, as ſhe has juſt come into 
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the ACQUIHION of a very genteel for- 

tune.“ 5 
I know nothing of her (ſaid his 


Lordſhip) or her circumſtances. —!_ 


ſaw her once or twice.—She appear'd 
deplorably vain of her literary a acquire— 
ments. —She knows a little—a very 
little Latin and Greek, and is miſe- 
rably ſelf-conceited of that learning. 
—An author of a merit recom- 
mended her to me.” 

« An author, ' interrupted Mr. 
Darby, 9 thought a Mrs.. Peers 
brought her to your Lordſhj p by your 
own defire.—But I ſuppoſe I muft 
have been miſinformed; as, on en- 
quiry, I find ſhe is a woman of an in— 
famous profeſſion: —and your Lord- 
ſhip having fo Tong renounced all cri- 
minal pleaſures, and being ſo pro- 
perly Piepen as you ſay, for a Hh 
ture ſtate.” 

Well well here are the pa- 


ee am now a little buſy, Mr. 
Dar), 


gl 


— 


00d mo! ning.“ 


| My friend withdrew, with no very 
| favourable opinion of his Lordſhip's 


veracity, reſpecting either his declared 
renunciation of all criminal pleaſures, 
or his preparations for a future ſtate. 
What a fad thing, my dear, for 
theſe great folks, 
and titles cannot ſecure them from the 
cenſure of a prying world, and the 


ſecret rawitches of a guilty conſcience! 
can I enough be 
thankful to the great Diſpoſer of all 
events What a precipice have I eſ- 
C caped That vile Peers, it ſeems, is 
a woman of the moſt infamous cha- 
racter. But not another word of theſe 
miſerable wretches. —More pleaſing 
ſubjects ſhall conclude this letter: and 
firſt for my great riches, which ap- 
| pear to me quite inexhi. bible. 
My worthy friend has purchas'd an 
annuity with one thouſand—and the 


Never, ſurely, 


VVV, other 


Miſtory of FaN NY BELTO N. 160 
Da by, and WHEL therefore bid you a 


that their wealth 


——— OY On I 2 
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other thouſand is in the hands of a 
wealthy merchant, who will give me 


conſiderable intereſt.— The remaining 


five hundred 1s lodged with a banker, 


to be call'd for as occaſion offers,— 


Such, my deareſt friend, is the pre- 


ſent ſtate of your Fanny's finances. 
You may imagine my joy at e- 

gaining my diamond ring, which I 

_ eſteem above all things, as being the 
git of my ever-valu'd Mrs. Barlow. 


Adieu BK have a hundred little 


matters to ſettle in my new habitation, 


Ever your 8 ; moſt faithfully, 


F. B. 


A A ſpace of time now paſs'd of 


near three years, during which Mis 


Belton ſtill continu'd, as before, 
writing to her friend; but as the 
letters contain nothing ſufficiently 
material to engage the attention of the 
reader, they are omitted, It is, how- 


ever , 


Lats) 
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ever, neceſſary to obſerve, that the 
following incidents happen'd in that = 
BB interval: The death of her good friend, == 
Mr. Darby, and the marriage of her 4 
beloved correſpondent at Madraſs ;— 
alſo, that ſhe had been acquainted (by 
lodging in the ſame houſe, for the laſt 
ſix macichs} with a gentleman, whoſe 
| name was Benſon ; a man of letters, 
| &c. and who had, ior ſome time, of | 
which ſhe had inform'd her friend, 1 
made her an offer of marriage. The — 
next letter we ſhall preſent the reader 5 I 
is as follows. 3 0 
L E T T RR XXII 
ö ; London, April 3. | 7 þ 
7 „ gp i my deareſt Lucy "8 | 
: VN (for Lucy I ſtill muſt call you " i 
| though you have been a wife theſe 5 | 
twelve months, and may probably be _ 
: a mother by this time) but never, . | 
I * . ee | i I: 
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repeat, did I ever wiſh for your coun- 
ſel and advice ſo much as at this mo- 


ment. In my laſt letters *, for ſome 


months paſt, I have inform'd you that 
this (to give him his due) agreeable 


man—this Benſon, is perpetually peſ- 
tering me with his addrefles.—I am 


alnsf inclin'd to put an end to them, 
by een taking him for better for 


worſe, That I have not yet accepted 


becauſe I cannot find in 


his hand, 1s 


my heart that extreme of renderneſs 
which I imagine is abſolutely neceſ- 
ſary in an union ſo facred, for life. 
I certainly eſteem Mr. Benſon, — 
greatly eſteem him,—nay, I admire his 


uncommon taſte for literature, —his 
accompliſhments in the polite arts, — 


and indeed look upon his knowledge 
and judgment to be very extenſive :— 


but ſtill, my dear, I do not fee/ that 


kind of tenderneſs for Mr. Benſon, I 


* Thele letters appear not. 


once did for 


the name! your heart, which is a 


| counterpart of mine, will dictate 9 


| mean. Is this indifterence of minc 


_ owing to the heart, which, it is faid, 
can never be deeply, truly touched but 
once ? 
But you, my Lucy, tell me you 
are happy: and yet you mar ried, b 57 
your own account, without any great 


degree of that enthuſiaſtic romantic 


paſſion, which often calls daggers and 


poiſon to its aid. — Perhaps, after all, 


reſpe& and eſteem may be the beſt 
foundation for real happineſs in this 
ſtate.—I think I ſhall try the expe- 
dient.—As to tender neſa—I certainly, 
my dear, can truly ſay, I am not x 
love with Mr. Benſon,—I ſee him 


without emotion, —I part without 


pain, —I never count the hours till he 


viſits me again, I ſleep well and 1 


never ſigh. I am ready ſometimes. to 
alk, © Tell me, my heart, if this 
Sig; = be 
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Ah! I need not write 
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be love? —Ah, no | —? tis no tuch 


matter. 
ons what are his circumſtances?” 


you aſk. 
Why, my dear, nothing very ex- 


traordinary. He has candidly inform'd 


me of his affairs, and they ſtand thus; 
—At the death of an uncle I find he 


comes into the poſſeſſion of a pretty 


eſtate in Eſſex, about two hundred 
pounds a year.—lt is this uncle who 


has given him the very liberal educa- 


tion he has had, and who allo allows 


him a very genteel ſtipend, which, 
with a poſt 13 holds in one of the 
public offices, enables him to live 


very comfortably.— As to fortune, my 
dear, I really think, if we do come 
together, our circumſtances will en- 


able us to live, with good management, 


very decently. 

I. have as candidly inforin't my 
gentleman of the particulars relating 
to my own money-matters.— This“ I 


thou ght 


man is very agreeable. 
quite the air of a man of faſhion :— 
indeed more ſo, than one ſhould 48. 


T 


thought proper to do, leſt he ſhould 


be deceiv'd by appearances, and ima- 


gine me a woman of larger fortune 


than in reality I am. —At the con- 


cluſion, he caught my hand, and 
kiſſing it with tranſport, told me, it 
was my mind not my purſe, that was 


the object of his attention. 


I think I told you, my Lucy, in a 


former letter, that the perſon of this 


pole 1 in a perſon of ſo moderate a for- 


tune.— His paſſion 1 for books, like my 
own, is extreme. — He underſtands 
muſick perfectly well, and fings in a 
charming taſte, —He appears frank, — 


good-humour'd, and benevolent.- 


Why have I not a heart to beſtow on 


ſo much' merit! ? 


My poor friend, Mrs. Darby, hay | 
been gone ſome months to reſide at 
Canterbury with her relations.—She | 

EE. will | 
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He has 
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will not long ſurvive that beſt of men, 


her excellent huſband. After having 


8 
liv'd forty years togetiter mutally 


dear, 


% And each to each, a dearer ſelf,” 


what: language, I fay, can exprets | 
what the heart muſt feel in n ſuch a ſe- 


paration ? 
"% -% # * * 4 * % * * 


1 am jut, Lucy, return'd from a 
walk in the park. As I was in a ſo- 
litary mood, I ſtayed till the company 

were chiefly gone, that I might enjoy 
a reyeric : — but, gracious heaven! 


how was [I both ſhock'd, and affected, 


at the following incident! 
As I was paſſing by Roſomon's 


pond, I faw, fitting on the ſtump of 
an old tree, in the moſt diſconſolate 
poſture imaginable, a young woman 


in very ſhabby apparel : though ſhe 


lean' d © and of her tace on her hand, 


Job- 


ef io. Ce. 
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I obſery' d ſhe was painted, —and from 
the tawdry, though tatter'd appear | 
ance ſhe made, I at once ſaw ſhe was 
a woman of the town.—As I look on 
many of them as the greateſt objects 
of diſtreſs in nature, my heart invo- 


luntary ſigh” d at the apparent miſery | 
| of the poor wretch before me. —She ; 
| appear'd as if totally abſorbed in the 
| moſt horrid gloom of deſpair, | 

2 look'd on the miſerable wretch 
with equal pitty and attention; When, 
advancing nearer to the {pot on which > 
ſhe fat, ſhe ſuddenly ſtarted.—I Was We”, 
now cloſe to her, when looking Read=- 8 
faſtly at her face, good God! what 
| was my aſtoniſhment to ſee this dee: 
plorable object was no other than my | 
couſin Caroline Grimſton ! 14 was al. 2 | 
moſt petrified with wonder! — She _— 
fix'd her haggard eyes on mine; as if 5. 
imploring pity, when recollecting ms WE 
| immediately, ſhe gave a faint ſcream, 8 bf 
exclaiming, O Heavens! are ou 
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my couſin Fanny? Can it be?—0 
good God! hide me—hide me!? 
I expreſs'd equal aftoniſhment.— 
ce Is it indeed poilible that I now be- 
hold my couſin Caroline ?—what— 
what—can be the cauſe of this moſt 
ſurpriſing- this moſt ſtrange ſituation 
in which I now behold you?? 
«© Oh!” ſaid the miſerable creature, 
wringing her hands, * leave me— 
leave me to my fate.—There (point- 
ing to the water)—there I will ſoon 
end all my guilt and miſery.” 
My God (ſaid I) forbear to talk 
in ſo ſhocking a manner.—Indeed your 
preſent appearance beſpeaks great 
 wretchedneſs ;——but there is a mer- 
ciful Power who will aſſiſt thoſe who 
truſt in him.—Here, take my falts, 
and endeavour to compoſe your ſpi- 
rits, Tell me, Caroline, what fad 
chain of calamities has reduced you to 
this.—lt i is, I thank heaven, in my 
power to afford you ſome aſſiſtance. 
Ree 60 « Oh! 
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tears) you are an angel of good neſs! 
Aſſiſt ſuch a wretch as me indeed! 
what aſſiſt me !—who have ſo often 
treated you with ſuch cruelty !—Ah, 


| coulin Fanny, my mother has much 
do anſwer for on your account, and 


| indeed on mine ;—but the now ſuffers 
„bor it ſeverely! 

repeated my deſire that ſhe would 

inform me what brought her into her 


1 preſent ſad ſituation. 

7 „ O no '—ſhe cried—1 never can 
c x. cannot offend your ears with my 
r horrid tale. Vou are all goodneſs, . 008 A 
it nocence, and purity (looking on me 
— with a kind of half frantic air) but I 
0 am a guilty wretch,—polluted—ſunk 
8. into the loweſt abyſs of perdition.“ 
| - I will (taid I) adminiſter balm 
d to your wounded mind: —I will, as 
0 far as I am able, endeavour to ee 


you,” 
I gave her my arm to riſe from *" 


I 6 


« Oh! (faid ſhe burſting into 
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ground,—and as there was a bench 
near, we went to it.—** Come, ſit 


_ down, couſin Caroline (ſaid I) and 


tell me your unhappy ſtory. — After 


much heſitation and many tears, ſhe 
began this ſhort, but miſerable ac- 
count of herſelf. 


« It is now, I think, near five 


years ſince our cruelty, I muſt call it, 
drove you, my good couſin, from 


Grimſton Houſe. — Soon after my 


fiſter was addreſs'd by Mr. H- 


5 remember. They were ſoon married; 


and without entering into minute par- 


ticulars, ſuffice it to ſay I was un- 


happily ſeduced by that gentleman's | 


brother. But I muſt do my feducer 
the juſtice to acknowledge my ſeduc- 
tion was more the effect of my own 
levity, and the ſhameful and danger- 
ous opportunities my unworthy mo- 


ther (fo I muſt call her) permitted. — 


1 fay my. fall was owing more to theſe 
cauſes, 


4 
neighbouring ſquire, whom you muſt 


my elf. 
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cauſes, than to any arts or promiſes of 


marriage from my ſeducer. But to 


be brief he brought me to London, 
and I liv'd with kim ſeveral months. 
— — He however, at length, grew 
weary of me—and I, naturally extra- 
vagant, ran him extremely in debt. — 
At length we parted :—another, and 


| another keeper ſucceeded ;—for I had 
0 other reſource to fly to. Bred in 
idleneſs, induſtry had no char ms for 


me: and here I muſt caſt a veil over 


my horrid life for the three laſt years, 


in which I have been cntirely—what 
is call'd, on the town :—the miſe- 


rable victim of luſt, —diſcaſe, - and 


| famine, IJ am but lately diſcharg'd 
from the hoſpital, having been in- 


fected with a ſhocking diſtemper. At 
length, worn out by vice I came 


here—1 will own the truth—I came. £ 


here to put an end at onee to all my 
eee Was Juſt going eg N 
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No more of that (interrupted I.) 
pray to heaven to give you grace to 
avoid ſo great a crime as ruſhing into 
your Maker's preſence.” 

Pray! (faid ſhe \)—no—T : am in no 
ſtate of mind to pray :—deſpair—deep 
deſpair has taken the entire poſſeſſion 
of my ſoul.—0 my father !—his 
heart I've broke. Ves — yes, twas 
my crimes that ſent him to his grave.“ 

A ſhower of tears ſtopp'd here her 
tongue. — Imagine, my Lucy, how 
extremely I was ſhock'd at this dread- 
ful tale. My heart bled for her diſ- 
treſs.—I took out my purſe, in which 
I had five guineas, and I put them in 
her hand: Take theſe,” ſaid I, 
* and endeavour to get into ſome ho- 
neſt way to get your livlihood.“ 

The poor creature look'd at the 
money with a kind of frightful eager- 
neſs, crying“ God bleſs you!“ with 
an energy which pierced my heart 

— I will do,” faid I, „what I can 

5 lot 


3 n 
n 


for you what cloaths have you ?—IFf 
| you will give me a direction I will 
| ſend you a parcel of linnen, &c.” 


| world, of apparel, is in pawn this 
| old tatter'd garment I have on, I bor- 


miſerable hole with mylelf. 5 


horrid hole as the call'd it, I ſuppoſe, 
indeed. It is at a Mrs. Fetch's, 
green- grocer, in Hog-Lane, St. 
Giles's. I then talk'd very ſeriouſly to 
her of the danger —folly—and wick- 

edneſs, of the lite of a common proſ- 


lemnly proteſted ſhe would get out of 
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Heaven reward you, '—cricd ſhe: 
—* almoſt every thing I have in the 
row'd from a fellow lodger in the ſame 


| She gave me her direction, which 
I wrote down with my pencil. Some 


F. 
0 
| 
q 14 
1 
by 
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— —— 
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titute.—At parting I promis'd to ſend 
her a farther ſupply of a little more 
money to- morrow in the evening, 
and alſo an aſſortment of linnen, &Cc. 
—She wrung my hand, and moſt ſo- 


her preſent deplorable ſtate, by enter- 
og 


184 25 Won Aw J Lerrens, or, 


ing on an entire new. courſe of life. 


After many ſolemn promiſesof amend- 


ment on her fide, and encouragements 


to ſo good a work on mine, I left 
this unde py creature to her own re- 


flections. I cannot expreſs how much 
this incident has ſhocked me.—But no 
more of this melancholy ſubject. 


„ XR % RM M MM %* Xx % * 


O for the ſpear of Ithuriel, as de- 


ſcrib'd by Milton, that I might, by a 
ſingle touch, ſee the rea fituation of 
this lover's heart of mine. — Perhaps 


you will fay, it is too late to talk of 


the ſpear of Ithuriel, when I have 


kept the poor man {o long in ſuſ- 


pence and when from the whole te- 


nor of his behaviour I ſee merit ſuf- 
ficient to entitle him to reward. 
Well then—I think I fhall cen 
take him.—Indeed, I greatly require 
a friend—a protector, —A ſingle wo- 
| | man; 


K 


333! a a. 


i 
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man, my Lucy, without alliances, is 
a poor helpleſs being. 
I am advis'd to go to Bath for the 


| complaint I mention'd to you, in fome 
former letters, in my ſtomach TI l 


purpoſe ſetting out next week. Adieu 
then for the preſent: 
Believe me, moſt ſincerely. 
ours, . B. 5 
P. 8. If I change my name, I ſhall 


not change the initials of it.— I have 


ſent a ſmall purſe to the poor miſe- 


rable Caroline; and alſo ſome neceſ- 


fary apparel :—ſhe informs me ſhe is 
going to ſet out for her ſiſter's houſe 
in the country, whoſe favour ſhe in- 
rends to implore. 


LETTER XXVII. 
Bath, May 2. 

v laſt 1 told my dear 

friend that I had found much 


benefit at this place; and have in- 


* Theſe letters were written in the foregoing _ 


deed 7 


interval. 4 This letter appears not. 
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deed perfectly recover d my uſual good 
health. 

My importunate lover came down 
above a fortnight ago.—Importunate 
call him, as indeed he preſles affairs 
to a concluſion, with almoſt an irre- 


ſiſtible impetuoſity. — Certainly, my 


dear, if I do really intend to marry 
this man (and indeed I believe him to 


be very worthy) the fooner I am 


ſettled the better. 
Mr. Benſon, whoſe delicacy of be- 


'haviour to me is among the number 


of his many other very amiable quali- 


ties, does not lodge in this houſe ; for 
as he is ſo eternally with me every 
day, and indeed all the day, it might 
occaſion ſuſpicions on my character ; 
and next to doing an imprudent ac- 
tion, we ſhould avoid giving the 
moſt diſtant cauſe for cenſure. 


„ W + * % * * „ * # 


5 have met with a little incident 
this 


am. —_— —_td — 


* 


15 
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| this afternoon, my Lucy, which has 


given me ſome uncaſineſs, —and yet 
the cauſe you will think abſurd :— 

ut you ſhall judge, — The gentle- 
woman where J lodge, whoſe name is 
Powel, (a very : amiable good woman, 


recommended to me by Mrs. Darby) 


drank tea with me this afternoon. 
After chatting of different things, 


Pray man,” ſaid ſhe, if it is 
not impertinent, may I aſk the name 
of that gentleman who fo often viſi ts 
| you ! . 


Y ſhould have. told you, my dear, 


that my lover was this afternoon, as 


he tells me he has never been at Bath 
before, gone to take a ride on the 


delightful hills which ſurround the 


E town,” 7 
He is a gentleman,” continu'd 
Mrs. Powel, „with whoſe perſon I 
am intimately acquainted by fight, for 
I have, for ſeveral years paſt, in the 
leaſons, frequently obſerv'd him about, 
On 
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on the parade, with other gentlemen, 
though I cannot, at preſent, recol- 


lect his name. It is, I know, a kind 


of 1 name —of three ſyllables.“ 
Pardon me, madam,” ſaid I, 


but you mug miſtake the perſon ;— 


the centleman's name is Benſon ;— 


and he has never been at Bath before 


now.“ 


00 s Powel look d at me, on my 
uttering this, with the utmoſt aſto- 
niſhment: — and after c having been 
ſome moments filent, with a ſort of 


_ earneſt quickneſs, ſhe aſk'd me if [ 
had been long acquainted with him. 
4 0 yes,” 


lieve I ſhall be acquainted with him, 
in a very ſhort time, for life.“ She 


ſaid not a word more on the ſub- 


ject, — but I imagined ſeem'd very 


thoughtful, and often ſurvey'd me 


with a ſort of concern in her look :— 
or I, perhaps, e imagin'd he 
did os Now, 


anſwer'd I, with a kind 


of half-ſmile, ſo long that I be- 
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Now, Lucy if in reality this good 


woman has ſcen Mr. Benſon (who 
told me he had never been here) ſo 


frequently, as the ſays, at Bath, in 


every ſeaſon, —what am I to think ?-— 
Liſtraction is indeed in that thought. 


—You will ſay why did I not inter- 


rogate Mrs. Powel on the ſubject, 


and aſk if ſhe knew any thing amiſs 


in his character: No, my dear—by 
no means would I ſuffer it to be ima- 


gin'd that 1. had doubrs of the cha- 


racter of the man to whom I am in a 


few days to be united for ever.— 
I really have 0 doubt. She certainly 
muſt make a make in the perſon.— 


In the evening however (for it ſtill 


hung on my mind) I mention'd what 


Mrs. Powel had ſaid.— He laugh'd, 


and taking my hand, cc my angel, 
he cried, “ you will have enough to 


do, if you liſten to the reports of 


theſe kind of people.” 


A long and tender converſation en- 


ſud: 
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ſu'd:— the reſult of which was, that 
on Thurſday next, I ſhall, my dear, 
enter into that ſtate, which will ren- 
der your Fanny the happieſt, or the 
moſt miſerable of women :—for I am 
one of thoſe who think there can be 
no medium in fuch an union. 
e propoſe that the ceremony 
ſhall be perform'd here; a fœ days 
after which awful ſolemnity we in- 
tend returning to London. Awful 
f indeed! aſtoniſhing is it to me, to 
4 cConſider the unthinking levity with 
| which moſt young people run into 
this irrevocable ſtate I am, I con- 
feſs, timidity itſelf, on the approach- 
ing occaſion; and fear I ſhall be- 
have exceeding fooliſh. —But indeed, 
ſeriouſly, my Lucy, I have a weight 
at my heart, which I can neither ac- 
count for, or expreſs ; but leſt its Mr. 
ſadneſs ſhould flow to my pen, I will [on 
put a ſtop to this ſhort epiſtle. f 
Adieu then, ever your ſincere 
35 ANNY. 


«K\ 


2 2 5 4 5 Mp; : y e - a — 
i 1 „* 882 1 | £ : . 
K 5 # 4 i * 
A ww r * Wer. a 91 5 * 
W 6 a 334 4p 1 1 * bas C 
; % WY Rs ; 5 Oe ” 2 1 1 " — 3 ww 
* 1 1 2 a>; - 


#T.$. 6 " ; 
p FR af hs vt * $ 
« N * - i 1 
5 - regh. York + xy i * 
1 g Eras & 1 : 8 — 
Vis * * 
— . \ K 


Hiftory of FANNY BELT ON. 191 


LETTER Mix 


Bath, May 8. 
: UCY, my fate 18 fix d: I all 


this moment return'd from the 
abbey church, where I have juſt pro- 
nounced that important yes, which 
will determine my happineſs or mi- 
ſery. I am not ſuperſtitious, but in 
tze moment of my approaching the 
cred altar, I was ſeiz'd with ſuch 
an univerſal tremor throughout my : 
frame, that it was with the utmoſt 
difficulty I could preſerve myſelf from 
fainting. I may indeed ſay with 


Eloiſa, 
it « Prieſt, ſhrines, and altars, ſwam before my 1 
2 5 ſight.“ | i 
ts Mr. Benſon appear'd all tranſport !— { 
all, as poor Sigiſmunda exclaims, | 28 


« Nought but tumult, fears, and weakneſs.” | 1 1 


n 
2 4 wt 4 


ding was conducted with the utmo! 


back in a chair. I made very little 


Mr. Barlow, —and yet methinks ! 


fore.—Theſe were my thoughts while 


ſure of my woes is ſurely fall ! 1 
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You may imagine this little wed. 
privacy: I went and was brought 


preparations as to a bridal-dreſs, 3 
plain white luſtring, and a neat chip 
hat, were the—But here comes the 
ſervant, with a letter. — Heaven“ 
from whom Alt is neither the hand— 
writing of my deareſt Lucy, nor of 


have ſomewhere ſeen the writing be⸗ 


my trembling fingers ſeemed almoſt 


incapable of breaking the ſeal. But, wi 


good God! what were my thoughts col 
on ſeeing the name of Sir Charles bel 


Belford ſubſcribed ! bu 


O Lucy, read the contents of the wa 
above letter, and then ſay, the mea- ha\ 


4 c Simo 
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Sir CHARLES BELFORD, to Miſs 
| BELTON, 


Circus, Bath, May 8. 
- aa.” 


AT length death having releas' d 
| me from a marriage which my Honour 
| alone prompted | me to fulfil, I have 
the extatic happineſs of offering my 
| heart and hand to my charming Miſs 
| Belton, —which I now beg the will 
| accept ;—and alſo my life, my for- 
tune—which I lay at her feet. —I 
flatter myſelf, my adorable maid, you 
will believe hat paſſion ſincere which 
commenced from the firſt moment I 
beheld you, and which nothing Hen 
but the unfortunate ties by which F 
thel was bound by a dying father, ſhould 
have prevented me "abi declaring. 
Since the deceaſe of my wife (now 
near a twelve month) I have been 
moſt aſſiduouſly employ'd in ſearch= 
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ing almoſt the whole kingdom over pe 
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for my inexpreſſibly dear Miſs Bel- 
ton.—My ſervant, who was with me 
at Grimſton Houſe, laſt night AC 


cidentally ſaw you, and flew to ac- 


quaint me where you lodg d.—Tranſ- 
ported with the happineſs of this in- 
telligence, I beg your permiſſion to 
wait on you this evening, to con- 

vince you of the honour, and the 

tendereſt affection of him, whoſe 
heart and hand are offer'd with every 


| ſentiment of the moſt faithful paſſion, 


I am, Madam, 
your fincere, and ever devoted, 
CHARLES BELFORD. 


P. 8. Be ſo kind as to inform me 
by the bearer of this, at what hour! 
may this evening throw myſelf at 

your feet. Adieu! my angel, till 
that happy moment. 


Judge, my Mind. what was th 
fituation of my mind, - what were the 
feelings of my heart, at the reading 


t. 
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the above letter !—It was with dif- 


ficulty I got through the contents, — 
I found a miſt before my eyes, my 


heart beating through my boſom ;— 

and it was with the greateſt hard- 

aw 1 preſery'd myſelf from fink- 
g, lifeleſs, on the floor. 


00 My God!” I exclaim'd, *©* had 
it been thy gracious will to have ſuf- 


ferd thy ſervant to have known 


But wretch that I am, would I dare 
to expoſtulate with Heaven ?—Have 
I not within this fatal hour given 


my hand to my huſband?” 


In the utmoſt diſtraction of mind, 
I ſnatch'd a pen, and wrote the fol- 


lowing anſwer. 


To Sir Charles Belford. 
| Sir, 


The generous contents of your let- 


ter demand my utmoſt gratitude. — 


; The honour, the happineſs you would | 


confer on an unhappy woman, are 


* not 
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not in her power to accept, ſince ſhe 
is but this hour return'd from the 
altar, where ſhe has plighted her 
faith and hand in the indiſſoluble 
bands of marriage to another.—In 
my preſent ſituation, honour and de- 
licacy forbid me to ſay all I could on 
this occaſion : — but thus much 1 
will acknowledge, that had your no- 
ble ſentiments, your generous offer, 
been receiv'd only a few days ſince, 
the world, united, ſhould not have 
prevented me from accepting your 
cver-honour'd hand. Providence has 
decreed otherwiſe :—Sir Charles Bel- 
ford's generous heart will dictate to 
him, that we muſt meet no more.— 
May you, Sir, be happy in another 
choice, and may you baniſh from your 
remembrance her who, to the laſt mo- 
ment of her life, muſt acknowledge 

ſhe is your moſt gratefully obliged, 

and obedient ſervant, 

FRANcEs BENSON. 


io 
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lity of meeting with - 
comes my—ah, Lucy my huſband. 
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The above letter I have diſpatch'd 


this moment by Sir Charles's ſervant, 
who waited for an anſwer.—In a 


few minutes he will know that I am 
the wife of another! What a peculiar 
fate is mine, to be ob/ig'd to renounce 


the hand of Sir Charles Belford 1 
my mind is in a perfect chaos. — Ho- 


nour, gratitude, love, reaſon, ſeem to 
harrow up my ſoul.—But what have 


I to do with reflections ? Too too — 
late now for reflections! 


A burſt of tears have at laſt an 


their way. Lucy, 1 will haſten our 
departure from Bath immediately: 
—that is, to-morrow.—lI would not 


for a thouſand worlds be in the fame 
place where there may be a poſſibi- 


But here 


—You may believe I have totally de- 


ſtroy d Sir Charles 8 letter. - 


K 3 
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Aſter moms Four o Click, 


As this i 18 my wedding day, I have 
aſk'd the good Mrs. Powel to dine 


with us.—Mr. Benſon had likewiſe 


a friend of his, - whom I cannot ſay 

I liked much—he appears to be ra- 
ther, [ think, of the libertine order; 

E but I may be miſtaken. 

We are going this afternoon, in a 
ſmall party, to drink tea at a ſweet 
fituation, near this city, call'd Lin- 
comb Spa.— Any where to divert my 
preſent diſtracting Menz. — When I 
went down to dinnef; ; 
whiſper'd me foltly, «© he was ſure ! 

had been weeping.” 


* 


My Lucy, methinks, pities my 


wayward fate; - but do not my dear : 

 — Depend on my exerting every fa- 
culty of my ſoul, to drive thence the 
idea of—But not another word about 
him.—I am the wzfe of a worthy 
man, and to the utmoſt of my power 
will 


. Benſon 
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will endeavour to deſerve the appel- 


lation of a good one. Fl 
To-morrow morning, by my de- 
fire, Mr. Benſon has fed for our 
departure from Bath: my next, there- 
fore, will be from London, 
Adieu, my dear friend, our little 


party waits for our ſetting out on 


our ſhort excurſion. 
Ever, ever r your 's, 


* 1 T „„ 
8 "<< * | Lond, Mey 22. i 


OW, indeed, may you, my 


the devoted head of your wy loſt, 

undone Fanny! 

Ley: in one word, 1am wireted 
to 
fation which 1 d dot ween this hoſ- 


7 


1 dear friend, beſtow a tear of 
rej ſympathy for the inevitable 
misfortunes which are breaking on 


But the following conver- 


11 7 
My 
x 
- . , 7 , k 
4 "8. ec 1 
„ 4-4 . 
4 
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band and myſelf, yeſterday, will ben 

explain my fate. 

We were ſitting after breakfaſt. — 
Mr. Benſon had juſt been reading 
over a poem of mine entitled, The 
female Philoſopher, with which he 
appear'd highly delighted, and was 
making many fine ſpeeches on the 
occaſion, —after which, he appear d 
loſt in thought for ſome moments :— 
then ſuddenly ſnatching my hand, 
and looking upon me with fondneſs, 
—* I fancy (faid he) I could put 
that pHiloſopby of your's, my charming 
Fanny, to its higheſt teſt. Do you 
imagine, you are really proof againſt 
every adverſe ſtroke of fortune which 
this beautiful ode of your's ſo pathe- 
tically enumerates ?—Do you ima- 


gine fate has exhauſted every arrow 
in her quiver pF: 


*: 


l imagine, (anſwered 1 alias 


and in the ſame tone as himſelf) that 


I have experienced the ms mis- 
fortunes 


CW 


TY. 


Hiſtory of Fanny BeLTon. 201 


fortunes (guilt excepted) this world 
can inflict.” 


He ſhook his: 1 Ah! my 
ſweet girl—you know nothing—no- 
| thing of real calamity.—I could a 


tale unfold” —I ſtared. —** Nay,” — 
continued he after a pauſe, and ſtrik- 


ing his forehead with his fiſt - Con- 
fuſion !—it mult be reveal'd, —it muſt 
be diſcover' d and the ſooner the 
better.” 


1 now, my dear, was really alarm'd. 
For Heaven's ſake, my dear Mr. 


| Benſon, (ſaid I, taking his hand) 
what mighty myſtery is it you have 
to reveal? One would imagine by 
the preface, (forcing a half-ſmile) 
that you had ſomething very terrible 
indeed to diſcover. Come let me 


hear—I am quite prepar 'd.” 


"tk Well, my charming philoſopher 1 8 
then,” '—ſaid” he—* what will you. 


lay,. when I tell you that you have 


* 1 married ; 
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married a gentleman indeed, but— 
one who is an abſolute beggar ! PR: 
I ſtarted—I took out my ſalts— 
I was viſibly ſhock'd :—yet I reco- 
ver'd myſelf enough to ſay,—“ If 
that is the caſe, we muſt endeavour 
by our induſtry, to gain ſome honeſt 4M 
ſupport.—I really do not look on po- 
verty as the greateſt of calamities.” 5 
My huſband, Lucy, ſeem'd amaz d 


at my calmneſs.—** Thou heavenly I 
angel!“ faid he, claſping me to his ©. 
boſom, “ teach me how to thank i © 
thee!” I; 

But (ſaid 1. innocently) what MA 


has your uncle then diſinherited you? 8 


Dor what can poſſibly have happen'd 

on RR 2 | } 3 | F 

| * to occaſion ſuch an aſtoniſhing change | © 
in your affairs ?=Your ſtipend from | © 
your uncle was very genteel, - and B 
that, with your place in the Exciſe- ſW 
office, would have enabled us to live — 


very comfortably.” —Iwas proceeding, ſ 
When he ſtarted from his chair, and ha 
2 flung 
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gung himſelf at my feet. But gueſs, 
my friend, my aſtoniſhment my hor- 
ror, J may ſay, to hear him declare — 


O my Fanny !—my angel! for- 


give me! — Alas | rigid neceſſity 


compell'd me to deceive you with a 


torged tale. —I have no uncle in Eſſex, 


or clſewhere—T have no place i in pub- 
lic office.” — 
Imagine, my dear friend, what 1 
muſt in that moment endure, when 
told 'I was married to a man capable 


. of ſuch a horrible deception [—=T hat 


that—wounded my heart more deeply 


than the certain knowledge I had 5 


given my hand to a beggar. 1 8 


Good God, (ſaid I) no uncle! 
O why—why did you not opcnly-—yt:3, 11 


nerouſly— inform me of this before: OS 


Before it was too late toe! 


« Becauſe (interrupted he) I lov'd 
II ador'd you to diſtraction. knew 


an avowwal of my circumſtances, muſt 
have prevented our union and . | 
K 6 truſt, 
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truſt, now, the generous heart of my 
ſweet girl—“ 


I ſtopped him ſhort here for 1 


could not bear to hear him make uſe 


of the odious, Aale pretext, that his 
balſian for me was the cauſe of his 


0 
EA ov ce. t 
3 * WP 1 l 
* 383 * 
£ 
* 
7 ' 


85 Korbes, Mr. Benſon, that ex- 


cuſe, I beſeech you.— Be aſſur d, I 

could much better ſupport the moſt 

tryin g ſcenes of poverty, than this 

ſhocking ſcene of deceit you have prac 
tis'd on an innocent, helpleſs girl. — 

T burſt into tears. —He was ſtill. on 
his knees, and endeavour'd by the 


moſt ſoothing behaviour to calm me. 
«© If you will hear me, (Ria he) l 


| will tell you all. 


« For mercy's ſake,” I ſobb' d out, 
« what is this dreadful a// ?” 1 

J was terrified to death, leſt the 
man to whom I was united for life, 


| ſhould prove to be a highwayman, or 


ſome other infamous character. 


He 


* 
0 —_ 
PROMOTE Wes nn ain * 
eee 0 — 8 
* * E 
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He then inform'd me he was by 

birth a foreigner,—(ah, Mrs. Powel, 

thought I, you was right)—and natu- 


ral ſon to the Marquis De-Lacour, at 


| Paris, —whoſe name he ſometimes went 


by: that he had had a moſt liberal 
education, and had led the life of a 
nan of faſhion for ſome years :—that 
from a diſagreement with his father, 
he had left him entirely, and came 


over to England that for the four 
| laſt years he had frequented the ſea- 


ſons at Bath, and Tunbridge; and 


frankly own'd, that the gaming- ta- 


bles were his only reſource : he ac- 


| knowledg'd his errors had been many, 


but none of a very capital nature ;— 
but that he had unfortunately con- 


tracted ſuch a load of debts—upwards 


of three thouſand pounds — which 
muſt be paid, or a 7 iftol end his dith- 


culties at once. 


O my friend, imagine what 1 af. Bois 


fer'd during this horrid recital | 


. 
K 
n 
- " 
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He now began i in the moſt pathe- 
tic terms to implore my forgiveneſs, 
of what he call'd, a little innocent love 
ſtratagem he lamented his paſt faults, 
—declar'd his abhorrence of them, 
and folemnly vow'd a total amend- 
ment.—]In ſhort, there was not an art 
he left uneſſay'd, in order to move 
my. tenderneſs, compaſſion, and hu- 
manity. He knelt, wept, ſwore, in- 
treated, and threaten'd his own life, if 
1 would not inſtantly forgive him. 
For my own part, I wonder I did 
not die on the ſpot. What infinite 
art muſt this man, my Lucy, be poſ- 
leſs'd of! I think I have before told 
you, he is endu'd with every grace of 
During the above long 


- eloquence. 


confeſſion of his, I had juſt refle&tion 
enough to conſider that, as J was the 
e of this bad man, I muſt een 
make the beſt of it. Well—well,” 
ſaid I,—at the end of his confeſſion, 
. and e "—_— for forgive- 
nels, 


ſom: 
fiftec 
ker's 
with 
fell f 
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is paſt, and cannot be 


neſs; _ 


recall'd.''— What could I do, Lucy F 


what ought I to have done as a wife ? 
In ſhort, —I forgave him. I ſhall 
not pretend to deſcribe his acknow- 
ledgements—ihs tranſports, &c. 


«« But theſe three thouſand pounds 
| -faid he—muſt be inſtantly paid. — 
Two thouſand on Monday next Jam 
bound to pay in a bond, —or elſe a 
priſon muſt be my portion. On 


Men lay I am to meet my creditors. 
D iſtraction What am I to do! Py 
« Why (faid I, endeavouring at 


ſome degree of fortitude) I have near 
fifteen hundred pounds in my ban- 
* And (interrupted he 
with enn your annuity would 


ker shands.“— 


ſell for another thouſand.“ 
1 felt myſelf ſhock'd, Lucy, at his 


0 readily thinking of ſuch an ex- 


pedient : my abſolute ruin ſtar'd me 


miſerab! e affair, ſuffice it to ſay, 


have 
* 


SY 


in the face. Hut not to dwell on this 


1 


„ 
oy 
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have given up the whole of my little 
fortune ;—and laſt night, my huſ- 
band ſold my annuity for a thouſand 
pounds.—But poverty, alas! which 
now ſtems coming faſt upon me, is 
not the worſt part of the ſtory, I 
fear. I fear this man is a wretched 
libertine. Fear, did 1 ſay ?—His 
French lation — certain levity, 
with which I ow obſerve, he treats 
the moſt ſerious ſubjects, the ſhock- 
ing life of a gameſter,—all—all declare 
what a miſerable hand I have made 
of this marriage.—A wife but a fort- 
night this day !—You ſee, my Lucy, 
matrimony was his very laſt reſort.— 
O heavens! that your poor innocent 
Fanny, bred in the very boſom of 


piety, ſimplicity, and under the ſa- 


cred eye of her angel-father, ſhould 


at laſt be the wretched dupe of that 


moſt contemptible of all characters, —a 
man of pleaſure la man of the world! 
a A rake La libertine ! I now clearly 

1 „ ſee 


VVV 


ſee the abyſs into which my too great 
credulity has precipitated me. — O 


may this too—too haſty ſtep of mine 
be a warning to the young and unpro- 
tected of my ſex, how they run, as I 
did, headlong into this awful ſtate! 


And yet I fancied, forſooth, I mar- 
bied for the fake of a protector — a 
friend! A protector indeed! 


Lucy, if I dwell longer on this 


9 —— 1 ſhall run diſtracted.— Adieu. 


Your 8 ever, 


3 
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London, June 6 
\OR this laſt en my Lucy, 
my every moment has been en- 
gag'd. We have been removing into 


another lodging; my huſband hav- 


ing told me he had ſome very parti- 


cular reaſons why he choſe to remove 


"SY 


4 * nn 1 
” «0, 
2 


— 0 a — 
— 
— 


—— — — how 
= ————— CO IN NS 
— 7 — — 5 : 

. 


7 
44 — vL—i 
„ 
— 


—— 
THF — 4 —_— 


* ISS &> 
— —̃ — 


— A 
yo bow 2 2 
AE . 
— — 


J = —— = — » + 
— a - 
— — - — — _ J — — — — 
— - Hats, At _ - 
— — —— — — — 
pun pets wy — 
f — 

N g 2 


2 S 
* — 33K 2 


n 


— . 
3 
— — r * — 


210 The WOMAN of LETTERS; ex, 


out of the quarter we were in before. 
We are now in the Hay-market, very 


near the Opera Houſe, an amuſement 
of which he is doatingly fond. 

Notwithſtanding my little fortune 
is all paid away, Mr. Benſon (for by 


” that name I ſhall call him, as he tell; 


me he was haptized after his mo- 
ther's name of Benſon, who it ſeems 


was an Engliſhwoman)—Mr. Benſon 


then, I fay, ſtill owes, I find, ſeveral 


hundred pounds. How theſe debts 
are to be paid I know not. —Thought- 
leſs, gay, and inconſiderate, my huſ- 
band is too much the man of faſhion 


to regard any thing but the preſent 


moment.! have been intreating him 
very earneſtly to get into ſome in- 
duſtrious way of livelihood, but ! 
fear to little purpoſe.—As to myſelf, 
I am determin'd to write night and 


day for our mutual ſupport. Ly 
Indeed, my dear,” faid I, “ 


will do every ing on my part for 


this 
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this purpoſe, as I know I am inca- 
pable of ſuſtaining the wretched idea 
of your, accumulating debts on debts. 
—In the firſt place, let us try to re- 
duce our expences into as narrow a 
circle as poſſible; in the next, think 
of ſomething that may procure us a 
future ſubſiſtence. 


I have at laſt got this huſband of 


mine, to engage in works of tranſ- 


lation for the bookſellers. —l think I 
have told you before, that his learn- 
ing, his genius, in almoſt every branch 


of literature, is uncommonly good: 


but I obſerve, with ſorrow, he has 


no application. He is extremely ca- 


pable of the taſk he has undertaken; 
—but, alas! his habit of idleneſs is 


{0 great, and rooted, that I perceive 


already he will drive me crazy in this 


matter. Whilſt he is in the midſt of 
tranſlating one of the fineſt paſſages 
in his author, he ſtarts up, runs to 
his violin (for he is an admirable mu 

ſician) 
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fician) plays a capriccio, or an ex- 


travaganza, with the greateſt taſte,... - 

and then declares he can no longer 
fit down to old muſty authors, and is 

. dry tranſlations :—fo that you ſee, 
Lucy, this buſineſs is likely to go on 

 ſwimmingly.—No longer ago than mi 
laſt night, we were both fitting at wt 
our pens, when he ſtarted up, ſay- pr. 
ing he muſt juſt run to the opera, ve 
to hear a divine air, that was to be 5 
ſung in the laſt act. —He went—and . 
did not return till three 1 in the morn- Jn 
ng; rea 
* I do not look on Mr. Benſon as an W ſta 
4 ill-natur d man; I do not imagine he tis 
1 will ever be the furl huſband ;—but 
lt he 18 what the French call inconſe- tat 
1 quent, Nothing is to be relied upon ſ fro 
in the whole tenor of his conduct; Fg: 
6 he ſeems determin'd by nothing but __ 
A the impulſe of the preſent moment | 
= nor has he, that I can obſerve, one 
fixed ee he has adopted a few 4 


abſurd 


—— 180 


rd 
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| abſurd prejudices, which flatter his 


paſſions.—I am interrupted. 
TT 000.6 
1 Tueſiay. 
I cannot help giving the friend of 


my heart the detail of an incident 
| which has diſturb'd me beyond ex- 
| preſſion; — and which will, I think, 
very ſufficiently A Mr. Ben- 
ſon's character. 


He came to me, yeſterday, in a 
great hurry, to fay, that he had : 
reaſon to imagine he ſhould be in- 


ſtantly arreſted by his taylor, for the 
ſum of ninety pounds. 


Good God (faid he in much agi- 
tation) what can I do? to be torn 
from you, and carried to a priſon, I 
cannot—cannot—ſubmit to—and yet 


Lit is the only dreadful alternative.” 


Heaven's (ſaid I) you terrify me. 
—The Miſcellanies Lam now writing, 
will be finiſhed next week, the mo- 


a. 
. 
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ney ariſing from them, will perhaps 
help to“ He interrupted me. 
Fx My ſweet girl, what will ſo 


{mall a ſum do ?—Let me ſee —have 


you nothing that would turn into 
ready caſh ?—The raſcally taylor, but 
three days ago, gave me his word not 
to moleſt me for theſe fix months.— 
Stay—T have a thought.—I think, 
my deareſt life, you' have a diamond 
ring ;—you have alſo a miniature pic- 
ture, you once ſhew'd me, which ! 


obſerv'd was ſet in diamonds.—Now, 


my angel, if you could conſent to 
part with thoſe I ſhould be in a con- 
dition to diſcharge the debt, other- 
wiſe a Priſon muſt this night be my 
| portion.” 
I ran up fairs imenediantly; and 
gave him the miniature picture of my 
dear Mrs. Barlow, —and alſo the 
ring. 5 
2 Theſe laments; Mr. Benſon, 
(fi I) do what you pleaſe with; 
only 
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only I beg the picture itſelf may be 
preſerv d. He * d me to his 
boſom. 

« ] fear,” ſaid he, my eber love, [ 
ſhall not be able to return toni ight; for 
this fellow has appointed me to meet 
him at Barnet; the raſcal has acountry 
houſe there. —— My Friend, Mr. 
Brookes, whom you have ſeen, is to 

| go with me, and by that time the at- 
fair is ſettled it will be impoſlible for 
me to get away at a proper hour.” 
I took a kind leave of him, and 
begg'd him on no account to run the 
danger of coming over Finchley Com- 
mon after ſun- ſet.— He took an af- 
fectionate leave, and departed. 
Soon after, a particular friend of 
mine before my marriage, an amiable 
good girl, call'd to ſee me; or rather, 
as ſhe ſaid, to ſee my huſband, whom 
it has ſo e d, ſhe had never + ans 
ſeen. G 


5 N our Miſs Edwards, " aid 'L 


will not be denied. ei ab v- 
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vyour curioſity cannot now be gra- 
tified, —for he is juſt gone out, and 


will not return all the day, nor in- 
deed I believe till to-morrow :—as he 


is oblig' « to ſpend the night at "wars 


2” 


« Well (aid the kghing): I do 


indeed long to ſee this man you have 
married; but now I never ſhall, as 1 


am going down in a few days to Nor- 
wich, toreſide with my friends: but, 


ſaid this agreeable chearful friend, ** as 
you tell me you ſhall be alone this even- 
ing, and as indeed, my dear Fanny, 
you ſeem melancholy, I have a little 


ſcheme in my head. Were you ever 
at the opera ?—if not, I abſolutely in- 


fiſt on it you ſhall give me leave to 


treat you with a very fine one to 


night: all the world will be there. 


—We will wrap ourſelves up in our 


hoods. and cloaks, and go into the 


gallery. What = hoy n 1 


«Tt 


fc 


h. 
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It is impoſſible (ſaid I) my dear 
to deny you any thing. I ſhould like 
it of all things, if my huſband was at 
home to eſcort us.” 35 

« We ſhall need no hutband' (aid || {| 
che) or any other male creature for the 44 
purpoſe it is only a ſtep from your--- 11 
door to the Opera Houſe, —T'll dine _ - wy 


with you, and we will muffle up our 
heads, that no one ſhall ſee a bit of | 13. 
our pretty faces and we will go aw 
early. | ; | 
vou may be certain, my Lucy, a 
„ though I really had a great deſire to f 


e hear an opera, that if my friend, who 
is a lady of fortune, had not inſiſted 
. Jon treating me, I ſhould on no ac- 
.o count have gone to ſo expenſive a di- 
to | verſion: a little amuſement too was 
e. what my ſpirits were in great need of, 
ur Jas you muſt be convinced, from the 
Ye ſubje&t of my. huſband' s converſation 
in the Mornings my heart was WY 
depreſs' d. hut to proceed. 5 
Vo. II. L 
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To the Opera Houſe we went, and | 


the gallery was filling apace: however, 
with much ſqueezing and difficulty, 


we got down to the third row. —Di- 
rectly before us fat an exceſſive pretty 
woman ; by her dreſs ſhe appear'd a 


foreigner : I obſerv'd the eyes of the 


gentlemen round us, were upon her, 


and one who fat next to me whiſper'd 


his friend, but loud enough for me to 
hear,“ I am ſorry we ſhall not hear 
that angel Signora Seratini to night; 
ſhe is certainly the prettieſt opera 
Zirl we over had ;—that is her, juſt 


before us. 
By the ſide of this lady ſat a gen- 


tleman in green and gold but as he 


fat, I could not then ſee his face: Miſs 
Edwards, however, could; ſhe whif- 
per'd me, Fanny, I have loſt my 


heart already; the man before you is, 
without exception, the fineſt figure, and 


has the fineſt face I ever beheld. It 
is well for you, child, youare married.” 
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1 figh'd, and could have told my 
lively friend it was not quite ſo well. 
I obſerv'd an arm of the gentleman 


in green and gold before us, was 
put round the waiſt of the pretty 


opera girl, —whilſt his other hand 
had one of her's, which he alternately 


preſs'd to his lips and boſom.— I 


whiſper'd Miſs Edwards, —&t& We have 


| a moſt tender lover, Harriet, before 
us ;—heigh ho! I wiſh Mr. Benſon 
were here, he | is ſo extremely fond of 
mulic.” 3 

Some little noiſe in the gallery, 
juſt afterwards, occaſion'd the gen- 


tleman in green and gold, whoſe hair, 
I forgot to ſay, was dreſt in the very 
higheſt French taſte, to turn his head ; 


but, good Heaven! what was my 
eee my aſtoniſhment, — to 


ſee he was my perfidious huſband l— 


Happily I did not faint. —I took out 


my falts, and told my friend I was 


much difordered from the extreme 
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heat of the place.—Here I muſt take 
the merit on myſelf to ſay, apparently 
baſe as Mr. Benſon was, I had the 
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preſence of mind not to diſcloſe to 
Miſs Edwards, that he was "wy huſ- 
band. 


Imagine, my dear friend, what an 


evening I ſpent! Such was the diſ- 


traction of my mind, that neither 
the ſweetneſs of the muſic, or the 


grandeur of the whole ſcene of ele- 
gant machinery before me, was not 


capable of giving me one moment's 
relief. 


My fair companion had, as I think 


I have before told you, never ſeen 
my huſband.—She now ſaw his face 
: For the firſt time, and whiſper” d me, 
—* Never was ſo ſweet a counte- 

nance |—what eyes Lock, Fanny, 

look !—what features —what an ele- 
gant figure! Some nobleman mu lay 
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I leave you, Lucy, to judge my 
feelings. 
The faithleſs Benſon and his lewd 
| miſtreſs, were too full of their dying 
looks and ardent glances to each 
other, during the moſt pathetic mulic 
in the world, to take any notice of 
the reſt of the company.—But had it 
been otherwiſe, it was impoſſible he 
ſhould diſcover me, as my whole face, 
(eyes and noſe excepted) was entirely 
covered with my hood.—But to go on 
s | vith my ſtory. 
| The opera being now finiſh d, we 
K began, as the croud leſſened, to make 
.n the beſt of our way home. I darted 
ce Ja look at my wicked huſband, as I 
ge, left the gallery, and ſaw him moſt 
e- Jaſſiduouſly puttipg on the cloak, &c. 
. of his opera girl, to Ow from 
le- catching cold. 
lay! My companion and J arriv d in 
Is few minutes in ſafety to my lodge: 
ave os: and though 1 fear, ENCE, you 
Ys L 3. will 
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will think this ſcheme of going to 
the opera, not the wiſe} in the 
world, yet, I aſſure you, we had been 


the whole evening, as free from either 


inſult, or impertinence of any kind, 
as if we had ſat the whole evening 


in my dining-room,—lIt is true, we 
had once or twice ſweet-meats offer'd 


by the gentlemen near us; but the 


| extreme reſerve with which we re- 


fus'd their politeneſs, gave them at 


once to know we were women of 


reputation.— Men ever did, and ever 


will revere a ſtrict, virtitous behaviour 
in women.—Miſs Edwards jultff re- 
mark'd, that half the Terapes which 
women fall into- at theſe public 
places, are owing to their own levi ity, 


and indulging What Lis call'd, a 1 8 


faſhionable kreedens. 


My agreeable companion fat with 


5 me till near twelve Oclegk. — With 
what difficulty did 1 
i from burſting i. into 0 fears, and inform- 


ref lt myſelf 


1 


1 


Q_ 5 


ing her of the whole of my ſad—ſad 
fate! 

1 — 1 heartily with,” faid ſhe, "y « this 
huſband of your's was got ſafe home 
from Barnet. I don't like that Finch- 


ley. Common. But I will not, my 
Fanny, alarm your fears.“ | 


Ah (thought I) my miſtaken 
friend, a highwayman would perhaps 


be a leſs formidable enemy, than that 


dangerous Syren with which he is at 
this moment engag'd ! 


155 


At length we parted. . wrung 


her hand.—* Harriet, ' faidI, © ſome- 


thing whiſpers to my ſoul, we ſhall 


never meet again.”—3he wept—and 


flung herſelf into a chair which wait- 


ed for her. 
I retir'd directly to my apartment, 


and there threw myſelf on my bed, 


in an agony of grief. — The idea of 
being the wife of a moſt abandon' d. 


of an avow'd libertine, harrow'd up 
my ſoul. The 1 deceit.— 4 . 
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the horrid lye he had been guilty of 
the preceding day, in order to ſtrip 


me of my little treaſure, (and that 
treaſure tov the gift of a dear de- 


parted friend) to ſtrip me of that 
ſacred depoſit, alſo, which I had fo 


long, and ſo carefully preſerv'd, and 


all for the lewd purpoſe of laviſhing 


them on the moſt extravagant claſs 


of proſtitutes, a contemptible opera 
girl !—Diftraction is in the thought. 


Ah, my dear—how wretched— 


how deplorably wretched is a virtu- 
ous woman, endu'd with delicacy and 


: ſenſibility, who is united for life to 
4 a hbertine! 


After paſſing a iti night, in 
which I had never pull'd off my 


_ cloaths, I aroſe early ;—when, after 
having on my knees moſt earneſtly 


implor'd the affiſtance of almighty 


God, to endue me with fortitude in 


this moſt trying circumſtance, I en- 


which 


fſewour'd to Haller a diſh of tea, 
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which having done, 1 ſat down to 


the employment of my pen—for * 


am now, my dear Lucy, carning my 


8 N bread. 


About four in the afternoon, my 


ibertine huſband came home.—He: 
| ſaluted me—oh ! theſe men, Lucy 
with much pretended tendernefs.—L 


fix d my eyes ſteadfaſtly in his face, 
and with a firm, calm tone of voice 
alk d him, if the diamonds were ſuf- 
ficient to diſcharge his debt at Bar- 
net? 


Why no—my ſweet girl, I could 


only get fifty pounds for them.—I 


ſpent a curſed dull evening laſt night 


| —ſhut up with two or three creditors _ 
at Barnet, haggling about payment. 
— That raſcal, my taylor, kept me up 
till near one o'clock this morning.— 
At laſt we have compromis'd the mat- 


ter. I have given him my note of 
hand, payable {ix months Rene: for 
the remaining * guinras. 
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Whilſt he was running on with 
this wicked tale of fal ſehood, I figh'd 
for the depravity of human nature, to 


think how this man was multiplying 


his crimes, by: endeavouring to hide 
them by the Oy, 1 of an im- 
pious lye. 


I ſuppoſe (ſaid I, with as much 
indifference and archneſs in my look 


as I could aſſume, whilſt my poor 
heart was bleeding at his treachery) 
I] ſappoſe your fine ſuit of green 
and gold makes no {mall part of your 
taylor's bill.” vo 


Green and gold, my 88 
What mean you? affecting to be 


ſurpriz d. 0 
e mean, Mr. Benſon, the fair 
you - wore laſt night at the opera.— 
Indeed, I mult confeſs, E never ſaw 


ſo ſmart a figure. — Vour little opera 


girl was dreſt with much taſte like- 


wile. —What 1 1s: her name tap 
© Hem 


in 


Heavens! (ſaid the unbluſhing 
wretch, with great effrontery) what 
mean you?“ 


icend no more to theſe pitiful falſe- 


adventure of laſt night.“ 
1 then narrated to him Miſs Ed- 


wards's calling on me, and taking me 


to the opera, &c. and of my having 


and his favorite lady. — Then, burſt- 
ing into tears, I exclaim'd,—** Why 


—why am I thus treated? — Why 


ſhould you deceive me in this ſhocking 
e | manner?” 


Ab} wy dear, this was s dendatt 
it indeed in wickedneſs. He began moſt 


— | vlemnly {wearing, and aſſuring me 


(though I had the ſure evidence of 


my own eyes for the truth of the fact) 


ceiv'd in miſtaking him for ſome 
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10 Come come (replied I) . 8 


hoods :—I know, alas! your whole 


ſat the whole evening juſt behind him. 


that I muſt certainly have been de- 


other man : he even affected to lang 
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with the above gentleman (relative to 
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at my egregious miſtake, as he had the 
matchleſs aſſurance to call it. He 


then took his violin, play'd half a ſo- 
nata, humm'd an Italian air, and then 
left me to go to the tavern.— Such is 


the ſtate your poor Faun 18 doom' d 
to for life! 


Ss 40S: 4-4 4 


ED, 
Alas! my friend, this unhappy 


man, my huſband, for this laſt week, 
has been very ill of a fever i ſeated 
by his bed-fide, and giving him every 


medicine with my own hands, — think 


of my agony to hear him, in his deli- 
rium, raving continually on his fa- 
vorite miſtreſs Seratini, or, when fan- 


cying ſhe is with him, talking to her 


in the ſofteſt manner that love can 
dlictate 1—In the beginning of his ill- 
-nefs, he deſir d an old phyſician of his 


particular acquaintance to be ſent for. 


The following ſhort converſation 


my 


A d ( 


2 — 


cc 
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my huſband) will ſhew you in what 


light Mr. Benſon is look'd upon as 
to character in the world. 

When this phyſician made his ft 
viſit, I attended him, after he had 


ſeen his patient, into the dining-room, 


to give him paper and pens, to write 
his recipe.—He appear'd a grave, 
| good-Jooking old man.— I thought he 


beheld me with viſible concern—but 


you will imagine my ſurprize, when 
ASE Pray, child, how 
| long have you been with this gentle- 
man?“ 
1 thought this an odd queſtion toa 


_ wife, and ſaid i in a tone of ſurprize, 


be ſaid to me,. — 


« Sir!“ 


« ] aſk (aid he) how: tong you 


have ivd with my patient how 
long—that is—how long he has taken 


you under his protection 2 
I fat myſelf down with ſome * 


nity. — © Liv'd with! — Protection, 
Sir! 1 am the wife of Mr. Benſon, 
RED and 
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and if you mean otherwiſe, you are 
totally miſtaken.” Ho 
«© My poor child (faid the old 
man) that epr7hef is often made uſe 
of on theſe occaſions, — but with me 
it is unneceſſary. 
Good Sir (aaid I) what can you 
mean? I was lawfully married in the 
abbey church at Bath ;—the certifi- 
cate of which 1 have, at this moment, 
in my pocket. 

] beg your pardon, Madam (aid 
55 he, greatly ſurpriz'd) Well I with 
you happineſs. —You have married a 
gentleman by birth, and of a moſt 
Uberal education. He has great good- 
nature—he is guilty of no one vice 
a few little foibles only; ſuch as a too 
great fondneſs for dice, the ladies,— 
and ſuch like: theſe are his Little foi- 
bles, but he is a man of no vice no 
vice indeed.“ : 
My God, (thought 5 has an 
age! is this! when the moſt outrageous 
£ #7 - „ e 
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vices are only call d by the ſoft appel- 


lation of little foibles! J fancy ſoon, 


my-friend, murder alone will be the 
only thing call'd a crime. I found 
afterwards this old phyſician was a 
native of France, where, I am in- 


form'd, thoſe little foibles, as he call'd 


them, are the indiſpenſable charac- 


teriſtics of a man of /oſb:on. 
* * * * * * * *: * 4 * * * * * 


E Friday. 
Mr. Benſon is at length on the re- 


covery, — but by ſlow degrees. — A 
letter was this day brought, apparent- 
ly written in a woman's hand. — What 


a taſk! for a wife to give her huſ- 
band a letter from his miſtreſi— for 


ſuch” I doubt not it wae but that 
taſk I perform'd.— This illneſs has 
reduced us to our laſt guinea! what 
writings J had finiſh'd, I have diſpos d 
of to a bookſeller, for a ſum” too 
trifling to mention, and I am juſt going 
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to make up a large bundle of my beſt | 


wearing apparel, to ſell. 
Ah! my Lucy, the time is arriv'd 


indeed, that your Fanny is become 


poor and deſtitute “ Oh! the fell 
ſtings of late, of vain repentance ! 5 


Adieu! pity and pray for 
your unhappy friend, 


1 * 
t W 
* * 
"= 4 | | 
v 


& An interval now paſs'd of near 
two years, in which, though our un- 


fortunate heroine ſtill continu'd, as 


uſual, to correſpond with her friend 


at Madras, yet the letters at this pe- 
riod are omitted. They chiefly con- 
tain an account of the difficulties ſhe 
labour'd under, in earning a preca- 


rious ſubſiſtence by her pen—now her 
only ſupport—and of the miſeries ſhe 


daily experienced, in being united to 


a man of the moſt libertine principles, 


and abandon'd conduct. During this 
interval, however, it may be neceſſary 
to obſerve, that ſhe was now becom: 


A Moe 
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a mother to a ſweet girl, whom ſhe 8 
calls Lucy, after the name of her be- 

loved friend. The letters that follow, 

the editor preſents to the public, pre- 

ſuming they exhibit an artleſs and 
affecting picture of diſtreſs, of a vir- 
tuous Wonen lruggling with pover- 

ty her heart pierced with every 
ſpecies of anguiſh, (guilt excepted) 

and yet under theſe circumſtances, 
performing the moſt exalted duties of 
the conjugal ſtate to an ungrateful and 
worthleſs huſband. May her beha- 
viour, on that trying occaſion, be an 
example to the many (I fear) wretched 
women, ſtruggling under the like cir- 

cumſtances ! — 


L E T * E R XXXII. 
Tubs. March 2. 
HE aſſurance, my beloved 


friend, which you give me in 
your laſt letters, that you ſhall cer- 


tainly re-viſit 1 is (however 
diſtant 
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diſtant the proſpect) like a cordial to { 
my languid heart. —Shall 1 once more 


enabrace- you ? Shall I once more 
ſtrain you to my faithful boſom? 4 
Gracious heaven enable me to bear ; 
with fortitude the preſent ills, in ex- 11 
pectation of that bleſſed moment! A 
With what delight ſhall I preſent toll mn 


you my darling, my little Lucy !— 11 
ſweet babe her /miles are my chief, . 


and only comfort, except your letters. 7 
she is now yerping: in WF. lay, "is 
whilſt I am writing. frets H 
You beg me, my dear, to de very an 
minute, and you give your reaſon Fa 


for 1t,—You juſtly remark that, as 2 
it is only from the almoſt 1 impercep- be 
tible touches of the pencil! in the pic- 


ture that a likeneſs is obtained, ſo bat 
from a minute deſcription of the moſt 110 
familar occurences of life, with the .. 
ſecret workings of the ſenſations of Fi 
the human heart, on every trying 3 
occaſion, we are beſt informed of the a 


ſenti- 
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ſentiments and real character of the 
writer. | 


My health, Wbich you ſo tenderly 


enquireufter, I am ſorry to ſay is greatly 


impair'd from my too cloſe applica- 


tion to my pen. — I have (alas! I have 


no other ſupport) written myſelf al- 


moſt blind, —and am, whenever my 


little Lucy (for I am her only nurſe) 
is ſleeping, deeply engag d in a tranſ- 


lation, for which I have made a ſmall 
agreement with my bookſeller. —I 
have contracted a pain in my cheſt 


and ſtomach from the conſtant poſ- 
ture of writing, which I fear will in 


the end be of bad conſequence.—But 


be that as it will, my pen is my 


only reſource, to prevent my poor 


babe and myſelf, from abſolutely pe- 
riſhing.— Me, that is my little ſmiling 
girl and myſelf (for as to Mr. Benſon 


1 . do not ſee ins tot ſome 
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per laſt week. —“ Slender diet,” you K t: 
will ſay. A few days before we liva 1 + 
pretty comfortably on a horrid mur- 
der, which the printer of the ſame | 
paper engag'd me to pen for him.- % 
In ſhort, with us poor devils of au- ec 
thors, a well-timed aſſaſſination, Or a p 
bloody battle, is a never-failing re- o 
ſource. But, ſeriouſly, my dear, — for r. 


indeed my heart is too heavy to con- h 
tinue the above jocular ſtyle, — the te 
life of a galley-flave 3 is to be preferr'd iſ ta 
to that of one who writes for- bread. k 
Sometimes a dozen ſheets of a difficult I y. 
tranſlation are return'd on my hands, Ia 


the work of many a ſleepleſs hour ;— o 
or a taſk inſiſted on to be accompliſh'd 


in ſo ſhort a period of time, that it is I m 
abſolutely impoſſible to be undertaken fi 
at all, Ss 


Ahl my fiend; to what am I re- g. 
. When I look back—Gracious B 
heaven |—TI once—too vainly flatter'd L 
myſelf with bein g forſooth an example fc 


. 
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to my ſex.— An example, indeed. 


Ah! may my unhappy ſtory be a® 
warning rather to the indigent of my 
| ſex, how they indulge a paflion for 
| ſcriboling (unleſs powerfully ſupport- 


ed) and how they venture too preci- 


pitately into the married ſtate, with- 


out the ſtricteſt enquiry into the o- 


rals and character of their intended 
| huſband, —What can I, what ought I. 


to ſay of the man to whom I volun- 


tarily devoted myſelf for life *—You 
kindly bid me pour my ſorrows into 
your faithful breaſt :—here then they 


are: take them, and eaſe me of part 
of their burden. 


Mr. Benſon often leaves me for 
months, either under pretence of vi⸗ 
ſiting ſome friend in the country, or 
what is moſt probable, to fly to the 
gaming tables (his old reſource) at 


Bath, or ſome other public place. 3 


He now is gone, as he himfelf in- 


form d me, to Newmarke 3 with 
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ſome gentlemen of the tur. A ſet of 
#ſharpers, 1 doubt not. — As he has 
now been gone on this. hopeful expe- 
dition, whatever it is, above a month, 
I fear he is involved in ſome dread- 
ful ſcrape, or freſh difficulties. O 
Lucy! what agonies muſt a heart, 
naturally timid, and delicate as mine, 
ſuffer in ""_ united to ſuch a difh- 
pated —— but let me ſtop my peD,— 
he is my huſband. 
| How often do I waſte the . 
hour in ſighs for this unhappy, 
thoughtleſs man How often do 
breathe the moſt ardent prayers to 
Heaven, to pardon, and to touch his 
heart: How often, when I am ſur- 
veying that air of candour, manly 
dignity, and ſweetneſs, which is dit- 
fus'd fo ſtrongly over the > ſeeming ho- 
neſt countenance. of my unhappy huſ- 
band, how often, I repeat, am 1 
ready to exclaim aloud, gracious Hea- 
yen! is it poſlible,—that the meaneſt 
deceit, 
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deceit, the groſſeſt fal ſehood, the moſt 


ſpecious vices, ſhould lurk under the- 


appearance of ſo much virtue ?—I am 


ready to cry out with my favourite 


Shakeſpear, 


—& That ever man ſhould ſmile, and ſmile, 
6 Yet be a villain : wa 


How abſurd, my dear friend, how 


abſolutely falſe is that ridiculous 


maxim, (though to HeavenlI with I may 
find it otherwiſe) © That a reclaim'd 


libertine makes the % huſband !''— 
Alas! IT fear there never, in ſerious 
truth, was a thorough libertine re- 


clain'd.—A. ſenſual ours of life, in 
which vice is made, as it were, its 
ſecond nature, corrupts the very ſoul; 


—1it poiſons every avenue that can 


even lead to remorſe. —Milton exactly 


ſpeaks my preſent thought on this 


ſubject, in the following moſt Juft, 


and beautiful lines: 


Rut when vice, by impure thoughts | 


and words, 


« But 
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© But moſt by lewd, and laviſh act of ſin, 
* e Pefiles the ſacred temple of the mind, 
The ſoul grows clotted with e | 
„ Imbodies, and imbrutes itſelf, 


« Till the pure property is loſt | 
40 Of th” divine commiſion.”* | 


1 have indeed heard of moſt Won-. 
d. rful reformations, — but I fear, 1 | 
greatly fear it is as almoſt impoſiible | - 


to waſh an Ethiopian white, as to 
1 am interrupted. | 3 
My bookſeller who had agreed to ; 

5 give me fifteen pounds, for a work i ; 
1 have but this day finiſhed, (in . 


a tranſlation from the French) has 
this moment brought me the mo- 
ney.—This is lucky—this will, for 
=. preſent at leaſt, ſupport my pre- 
cious babe, and her wretched mother. 
. —Ah! my friend, where is now the 
miſerable father? Perhaps a priſon 
—perhaps at this moment the wretched 
inmate of ſome loathſome receptaclc 
=_ of vice!— ©« Gracious Heaven ! how \ 
"I BY OR willingly would 1 wed to his relief, and 


with laſ 
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with this little hard- earn'd pittanceg 
purchaſe his liberty, if ſome kind 
angel would direct my ſteps to his 


miſerable abode Another interrup- 


tion. 
The maid fervant of the houſe is 
| juſt come up to inform me, that a | 
gentleman deſires to ſpeak to me.— ; 
Whg can it be?—I muſt abruptly þ 
conclude, and my little Lucy too if 
awakes,—She ſmiles—ſhe holds the 9 
pen, whilſt I bid it tell my beloved 9 
friend, 5 
Lam, 3 

with great affection . i; 

- her devoted, ----.--- ; 1 
F.. 

LETTER XXXIII. 0 
March 1 5. | 3 

H AT a ſcene, my Lucy, have 19 

I been witneſs to ſince my „ 

laſt letter And of what infinite 1 
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«© But moſt by lewd, and laviſh act of ſin, 
| * % efiles the ſacred temple of the mind, 
. The ſoul grows clotted with contagion, 
« Imbodies, and imbrutes itſelf, 
„Till the pure property is loſt 
Of th' divine commiſiion.” 


I have indeed heard of moſt Won 

ds rful reformations, but I fear, 1 
greatly fear it is as almoſt impoſſible 
to waſh an Ethiopian white, as to 

I am interrupted. = 
My bookſeller who had agreed to 
give me fifteen pounds, for a work 
I have but this day finiſhed, (in 

a tranſlation from the French) has 
this moment brought me the mo- 
ney.— This is lucky—this will, for 
the preſent at leaſt, ſupport my pre- 
cious babe, and her wretched mother. 

. —Ah! my friend, where is now the 
miſerable father? Perhaps a priſon 
perhaps at this moment the wretched 
inmate of fore loathſome receptacle 
of vice“ Gracious Heaven ! how 


e 
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with this little hard-earn'd pittancegy , 
purchaſe his liberty, if ſome kind 'F 
angel would dire& my ſteps to his 


miſerable abode Another interrup- 
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tion. 4 4 

The maid ſervant of the houſe is 10 

juſt come up to inform me, that a 1 
gentleman deſires to ſpeak to me. 
Whg can it be?—I muſt abruptly 4k 

| conclude, and my little Lucy too 11 

: awakes.—She ſmiles—ſhe holds the 104 


pen, whilſt J bid it tell ny beloved 1 
friend, 1 


| nd 1 | f 

J am, h 
with great affection, 
her devoted, .  _ = M8 


LETTER XXXIIL 
March 15. 
H AT a ſcene, my Lucy, have e 
I been witneſs to ſince my 1 
laſt letter And of what infinite 


W comfort, 
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” 4 and aſſiſtance have been thoſe 
Heavenly maxims of chriſtian forti- 
| tude on the trying occaſion, which 
teach us to return good for evil! 
Weave moralizing, Fanny, (you 
cry) if you poſſibly can for a few 
minutes, and tell me what is the 
matter.” 

Well then, my dear, I will atis, 
you as well as my preſent half diſ- 
tracted thoughts will give me leave. 
At the concluſion of my laſt letter, 


I told you a gentleman deſird to be 
introduced to me. — It was a Mr. 
Brooks, an acquaintance of my huſ- q 

| band's, who came to tell me he had 
Jul * he was in ern - 
O where (ſaid I)—where is he? x 
Als he coming home? Is he in 6 
: health ? J have not ſeen him theſe N 
Pp au weeks. 5 

Mr. Brooks, on my repeating my 


queſtior where my huſband was—he- 
fitated—and at length, after exprefling " 
e E'” 
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arreſted on the night of his arrival, 
and had lain ever fince 1 ina ſpunging- 
houſe. 


« Gracious Heaven <faid I.“ 1 
will go, —I will fly this moment to 
his relief.— I have moſt luckily juſt 
receiv'd a little ſam, which may help 


| to diſcharge the debt :—I wilt"F0" to 


him this moment—where is he con- 


fin'd ? how is his health! py 


Why, Madam—(faid Mr. Brooks, 
who has fome humanity)—it grieves 


me to tell you—but you muſt know : 
—1n a word then, Mr. Benſon is ill — 
very ill :—a fever ſeiz d him the very 


next day after his accident of this 


curſed arreſt, —But indeed, Madam, 


you muſt hot go to him—indced you 


muſt not.“ 


Not go to him!” ſaid I, « 
all the world ſhall prevent 3 


M2 you 


244 
his ſorrow to be the meſſenger of ill, 
news, inform'd me Mr. Benſon had 
been in town a week, but had been 
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you imagine, Sir, I can ſupport the 


vour to comfort, to alleviate his ſor- 
rows ?—I will watch by his wretched 


ſuſpence, but tell me where he i 8 
Mr. Brooks ſtill vehementlyo oppos d 


fear d my huſband was worſe than had 
been repreſented—or he might be 
| dead, —* For mercy's ſake, wy faid J. 
ell me the worſt at once.“ 

. Mr. Benſon,” replied he, Fr WR 
much heſitation, — « ;c attended, Ma- 
dam: he has a nurſe. — But why 
ſhould I pain your gentle heart, Mrs. 
' Benſon, by a recital of unavailing 
| particulars py 
T0 


thought of knowing my huſband is 
ill, - and under confinement, —in trou- 
ble,—a priſoner, —and I not endea- 


bed—l wall ſupport. him in theſe arms 
—] will ſupplicate Heaven for his re- 
covery.—Oh! do not longer keep mein 


5 my going to him.—1 was alarm'd at 
his earneſtneſs in diſſuading me, as I 


nr tte 


n 
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To be brief, my Lucy, 1 gather” d, 


by broken hints, from this commu- 


nicative, thoughtleſs young man, that 


| my huſband had brought up from the 


country with him, a farmer's daugh- 


ter, whom he had ſeduced from her 


parents.—Ah, my friend, what in- 
telligence to a virtuous wife !—it was 


with difficulty T preſerv'd myſelf from 


= fainting. — That I had long ceas d to 
be the woman he /ov'd, I well knew; 


but there was ſomething ſo ſhocking 


in the crime of ſeducing an innocent 
young creature,—and that it was my 
huſband who had done this, that I 
ſtood in need of all my fortitude to 
ſupport me.—In juſtice, however, to 


the humanity of Mr. Brooks, I muſt 
ſay, T drew this horrid ſtory from 
him, as he by no means came to in- 
form me of this tale ;—but as he 
found that the world united; would 
not have kept me from Mr. Benſon, 
(ſo high is my opinion of the duties 

M 3 .:E 
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of marriage) he thought it beſt to 
apprize me of the matter. 
The virtue I was going to practiſe 
Was difficult 1 grant. —1 was going 
to attend—I was going to reſcue 

from the horrors of a priſon, a man 
whoſe affections were eſtrang'd from 
me- who lov'd another l— But yet 
this man, baſe and vile as he 1s, was 


the man to whom 1 had, before my 
Sd at the altar, vowed to ſuccour 
5 in ſickneſs, and in every calamity. 


I ſtarted up from my chair, and 
rang the bell for the ſervant of the 
houſe to call a coach ; the diſtance 
being too great, as I intended to carry 
my little nurſery with me, to walk 
ſo far. Mr. Brooks would ſtill have 
] prevented me from going. = Po 
you really think,” ſaid he, you 


can ſupport ſuch a ſcene? 


Heaven, I doubt not, anſwered 
1, „will ſupport me with the con- 
fideration I am doing my duty.—l 

am 


as 
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into tears) to upbraid this unhappy 


him.” 

Lou amaze me, Madam,” ſaid 
my viſiter; «« you are ſurely a moſt 
wonderful woman !” 


the ſooner I fly to him the better.” 
Mr. Brooks then took his leave. 
1 inſtantly look'd over all the caſh I 
was miſtreſs of, which amounted to 


about eighteen pounds. I alſo took 


: 

e a Dreſden apron, and ſome other fa- 
y ſhionable ornaments, the remains of 
K 


better days, and what I had hitherto 
carefully preſerv d againſt an evil 
hour.—Theſe I propos'd to ſell in 
my way, for the benefit of my huſ- 
band.—!I pack'd up a little bafket of 
ſome nouriſhing proviſion for him, 
as a chicken—a little wine, choco- 
late, &c. then imploring the afſiſt- 
M 4 545 ance 


aun not Faint (continued i, barking 


man—I am going to aſſiſt to ſave 


I claim no merit, Sir, in doing 
barely my duty to my huſpand- but | 
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ance of Heaven to ſupport my ſpi- 
rits, -I took my little Lucy in my 
arms, who was in a ſweet and pro- 
found leep, and wrapping her care- 
fully in a mantle, got into a coach 
with all my luggage.—I diſpos d in 
my way of what J intended to ſell, 
by which I increas'd my ſtock to 
twenty-two guineas. — With this 
wealth, I arriv'd at the houſe in 
which Mr. Brooks had inform'd me 
I ſhould find my wretched huſband. 
—An ill-looking man ſtood at the 


ddsor.— I alighted — and deſir'd he 


would ſhew me Mr. Benſon' S$ room 

 —and told him that I was his wife. 
The man look'd at me with a kind 

of ſneer, and uſher'd me up a wretched 

ftair-caſe, and from thence into a mi- 
ſerable little room, the door of which 

the man open'd, and inſtantly an- 

nounced, Here 8 your » wife come 
to viſit you.” 
The 
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The firſt object that preſented it- 


, | ſelf to me, was a very pretty young 
| woman, about ſeventeen, with one 
arm round my huſband's neck the 
other he was preſſing to his lips with 


the fondeſt delight. He appear'd as 


juſt riſen from the bed, on. which 
they were both ſitting, or rather re- 
| clining, in a very tender attitude.— 


This fight, in defiance of all my 


boaſted fortitude, was too much.— 


I funk, almoſt lifeleſs,. into an old 
broken chair ;—but yet my ſenſes. 


and faculties did not ſo far forſake 
me, but that I ſoon had reſolution 


and ſtrength: ſufficient to riſe from: 
my ſeat, with my babe in my arms,.. 
and advance to my baſe huſband: 

I ſhould have mentioned. before, 


that, on hearing his we was come 
to viſit him, he ſtarted as if he had 
heard a thunder-clap.. 
How do you do, Mr. Benſon,” 
id J.— “ I have brought your! 
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little Lucy to ſee you—and I flew 
myſelf to your affiſtance, the moment 
I heard of your confinement. —Come, 
have good news to tell you: I have 
brought you a fmall purſe, which I 
hope will procure your liberty out of 
this wretched hole.—I am inform'd 
by Mr.. Brooks, the ſum is not great, 
which has occaſion'd this freſh cala- 
mity.. _ 
My huſband exclaim'd, «© my 
Danny !—thou excellent woman !—I 
am unworthy of your kindneſs!” _ 


1 held down. the chibd 50 | him, 


K 5 hack he kiſs d, acct took in his arms. 
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— Tn. our: embarraſs'd ſituation, tlre 
child, I N was no ſimall {os 
tous. 

The young woman, who had ſtarted 
at my entrance, retir'd to the win- 
dow,—caſting on me a mingled look 
of ſhame and aſtoniſhment, Of ſhame, 
J repeat, for ſhe was not yet ſo 
harden'd in guilt, as to look on me 
Ut without 
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without bluſhing crimſon deep.— She 
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| fſurvey'd me with wonder, as I ima. 
* © gine ſhe had no idea but that a wife | 
would have enter'd with all the fury i 
of a tygreſs on ſuch an occaſion !— ] 


= 

k inſtead of which, I affure you, my | {i 
friend, I beheld the poor deluded girl EW 
b, with pity.—She faw it—and felt, I 
- doubt not, at that moment, 


_ flow awful virtue is, 
« And pined her lofs.“ 


As to Mr. Benſon, —never ſhall 1 
forget the guilty, deſpicable figure he 
| made, —He however continu'd play- 
ing with the child—and at length in- 
form'd me, that he had been danger- * 
oufly ill of a fever, but that for the 
JF two laft days he had been better, as 
ted it now was brought to intermit. 1 
in- then unpack'd my baſket ;. and ob- 
zok i ſerving he was faint, mull'd him a 
me, cup of wine, which I inſiſted on his 
ſo drinking.“ I lay the commands of 
me a 01 (aid I, ſmiling, w whilſt my poor 
out 8 M 6 heart 
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heart was burſting) on you to eat this 
biſeuit, and a mouthful of this 
chicken.” 


After talking to him ſome time of 


my intention to diſcharge his debt,— 


which. he ſaid was no more than 
twelve guineas,—1 told him I had 


brought ſome coffee, and when we 


had partaken of it, I would pay all 


that was owing there; and I imagin'd, 


I told him, he might be convey'd in 


a chair, carefully wrapt up with great 


ſafety from catching cold, to our 
lodgings, —My huſband, I thought, 


for once, ſeem'd touch'd with remorſe 


for his ſhameful conduct :—but. as 
| the bluſhing girl ſtill remain'd in the 


room, we enter d on no particulars. 


When the hour of tea arriv'd— 


40 Peggy, (faid he, in an aukward 


manner) Lwiſh you. would go and or- 


der the. tea- things to be brought. 
. took the opportunity juſt then, 


as he Was abſent, er I did not, you 
may 


— 1 P 
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may be convinced, chuſe to leave 
them together) to ſlip out of the room, 


and to diſcharge the debt for which 


my huſband was confined, and alſo 
the fees that are uſually extorted on 
theſe occaſions. When I had ſo done, 
I return'd again to Mr. Benſon.— 


| © There (ſaid I) is your releaſe—you 


are now entirely free to go when you 
pleaſe, which 1 hope will be as ſoon 
as we have had our coffee.” 
My huſband was juſt beginning his 
ſpeeches of acknowledgment for this 
action, when I interrupted him. 
„ Ah!” ſaid I, © whatare all the 

money- matters in this world, to the 
anguiſh I feel in having loſt your af- 
fection !—Oh Mr. Benſon, it is in- 
deed. too—too much that you. ſhould 
add the ſeduction of this poor young 
creature to the liſt of your crimes.— 
Poverty I can ſupport—but theſe in- 
juries—theſe vices are too much for 
humanity to bear !—O my poor babe 
(preſſing 
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(preſſing her to my bofom, whilſt my 
tears fell on her innocent face) may 
you never feel the ſorrows that rend 

the b leeding heart of thy -wretched | 

mother.” —I wept aloud. 1 

Mr. Benſon either was, or pretended 3 
to be, mov'd with my behaviour - 

He took my hand—he look'd con- 
faunded—he hefitated.—At laſt he i 
ſtammer' d out“ I will not deny— 
I cannot but ſay - aß pearances are 

much againſt me: - but my Heart 
my heart my deareſt ane has ne- 

| ver ſwerv'd from thee.” 5 

55 0 eee ee 

I) to imagine I can be deceiv'd ” ſo 
abſurd an aſſertion.“ 

After more converſation of the like 

kind, he aſſur'd me he would never 

fee this young creature more... 
* But (faid T) what reparation can 
you make her ?—T ſuppoſe, as is uſual 
on theſe occaſions, ſhe is now to be 
turn d into the ſtreets to periſh !— 
Tell 


B. . . e ow... ee 


Tell me—and tell me truly who are 


the parents of this poor deluded girl?“ | 


I was proceeding, when ſhe now 
enter'd the room. Mr. Benſon roſe, 


for he was juſt able to walk, and 
call'd her to the window. —He there 


faid a few words to her, which 1 
could not hear.—Soon after we par- 


| took of the little refreſhment I had 
* brought, of which indeed I ſtood in 
| need, as I was almoſt fainting with 
| grief and fatigue, having not taſted a 
morſel of food that day before, through 


the flutter in which Mr. Brooks had 


thrown me by his intelligence. —AlL 
matters being now diſcharg'd relative 


to the houſe, I order'd a chair for Mr. 


Benſon. — Whilſt I was carefully 
wrapping him up, that he might not 


catch cold, I obſerv'd the young girl 
ſtanding by in tears, —I was affected, 
my dear, by her ſituation :—1I forgot 


my own wrongs, and liſten'd to the 


dictates of my heart, which told me, 
= 


, 
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— 


Hiſtory of FAN NY BELTON. 255 


ar inn Gs mono nts Os rs * — 
% n 0 . 


- _ _ *y * — - 
* ae es lr rs 


255 The WOMAN of LETTERS; or, 


the poor wretch would, in all proba. 
bility, be driven to further infamy 
and perdition in the ſtreets, unleſs 
ſome ſmall proviſion was made for 
her preſent diſtreſs. 

* Be in no fear (faid I to her, in a 
mild tone) that you ſhall remain in 
this houſe :—I will take care you 
ſhall be conducted to a place of ſafety, 
till you can be convey'd to your 
friends.” —She burſt into tears. 
0 Madam, (fobbing out) your 
goodneſs is too much for ſuch a 


Wretch as I am.”—My guilty huſ- 


band caſt on me a mingled look of 

_ confuſion, and I thought, at that mo- 
ment, of affection.— The chair now 

carried him off to our lodging. 


The moment he was gone, whilſt 


a coach was ſent for me and my child, 


the young. woman flung herſelf at 


my feet. : 
„Forgive me; Madam (ald the 
Wing) you muſt look on me as a 
guilt/ 


n „ 


4 V Wn ee ge IG 


but indeed I did not know Mr. Ben- 


fon was a married man. He deceiv'd 


me in that particular, — and ſeduced 
me from my friends, under a pretence 
of marriage. I am ruined —and I 
never—never will ſee his face more. 


[ could tell you all me fad—lad Roſy 


| of my undoing.” 


*«« T7: defire (faid I, raiſing her) to 
hear nothing of fo horrid a ſtory.— 
Where do your parents live ?” She 


readily told me, and that her father 


was a reputable farmer. 


« Well (faid I) here are two 
guineas—this ſum is more than ſuf- 
ficient to carry you to your friends, 
| who, no doubt, are almoſt diſtracted 
at your abſence.—I. will leave you on 


my way home, at the inn in fafe 


hands, from whence the ſtage-coach 


ſets out; and you will arrive at your 


friends to-morrow evening. 
1. gave her ſome very ſerious ad- 
vice, 
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| guilty creature—ſuch indeed I am, 


— 4 Nei. Re. 4 —— 


— 8 —— 


—— — —-—-—ᷣ—t 


—— - * a 


ARDS. A — _ 2 


— — — L 
— - * . 


— — — 


— 
„ — 
= — 


— . - „ 6 
2 ͤ —— — — O__ ww . .. 2 2aUů—ↄ—Pẽ?‚w— 
** * — 9 ps I = — 2 s. 


— a_—_—_—— — — 
6—— On 
— 
— econ 
—— — a> 
—— — _ _— — 
- 
tn 
- 


ry 
3 Es 
* 


— . 
n 4 2 — * 
* 2 1 72 — - 
— — — FR * 3 A, «3s = 
ts. — 3 — — — — 
. " 1 
1 


1 wal 
—_ wo we 


, 
5 ug — e. 
— ONS Ie 


nate od ate - 
r_— 
* „ * 
A 


— 


— 


19 
pe 

#*% 
1 
. 
1 


— AX 
2 n * 8 ” hd 
- 2 - = 
N * 2 1 — 2 2 5 . SW" 4 , : 
acts * +4 . ; - — 9 # — —— ——. 2 2 e 
4 Hh 2” * 9 n EY — Wen n * n a i * 
ad 22 * F * 8 
. 
1 


— 2 4 7 
. w_— 
— „ 9 + Au WE 


yy — * 1 
. 
<3? r 1 


tz 

7 

o L 
14 * 
* 8 bY 

TS .- 8. 
| * 4 

IJ 's 
N 8 

I” a 

* „ 8 

4 

ay 7 

3 

: 7 94 

1 £ 5 

17 

. £ / 7 

k 1 

» ' 5 

in 

+: 7 
"IVY 1 

, 12 d 
75 
wh 
* * 5 

l * -.2Y 

n * 
1 0 

J. . 

en. 7 

5 5 %> fel = 
n , 8 
1 : 

. A a . 

£ <4 Bl 

7 8 
4-1 0 
1.3. 2 
1 F 

r + 

_ 

2 * * 

y $ 
is ' 
849 3 

4 | 
var 2 _ 
+3 + = 

4 4 

* 
Ry I 3 . 

* 1 

18 1 

[U F 4 
F 2 

Pe 

5 
4 — 

E by 
& © 

KR. 

LET 
A 

. g :Y 

PAN. af 

', 2 1244 

2 4 % af 
18 7 — 

144 

P. 58 1 

TE R871 

* * 1 . 

2 8 1 

1 

3:4 
4 
44 
4848 

47 : ; 
"EL EF : 

2 

Deen 5 
1 1 is 
.-f on 

1 

We.” 

3 

8 

5 
8 
. 
1 
1 
* "ik 
15 | 
„ 7 
a, . 
1 
44 
1 
4 


= s l - — * * 
FP ˙ — AA . ˙ 2 
Ree = og * . We SEE 4 L » A 
ET OO Eno on pbTb-” oy CORRS 
— r =» 8 4 *E AWE” wt 1 «— FS; &% . 5 


258 The WOMAN of LETTERS, or, 


vice, in regard to her future conduct; 


and the girl, who really appear d all 


artleſs ſimplicity (ah ! my dear, what 
has not my bad huſband to anſwer 
for, in corrupting ſuch innocence !) 


thank'd me with a profuſion of bleſ- 


 lings and tears.—In fine, I took her 
in the hackney-coach which now 


waited for me, and carried her to a 


capital inn, where a ſtage-coach was 
then preparing to ſet out (as at 
this ſeaſon it travels all the night) ! 
paid her fare, and ſaw her put ſafely 
into the coach—giving her a ſmall ſum 
to defray her charges on the road.— 

I faw the coach ſet off, —She wrung 
my hand at parting.—“ May heaven 


(faid ſhe with tears) ſhew you, and 


your ſweet babe, that mercy you Have 
| thewn to me.” 


1 claim no merit, my Lucy, on 


a this occaſion :—I only hope I have 
been an humble inftrument of ſaving 
this Poor wretch from periſhing in the 


ſtreets ; 


OY . 
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ſtreets; — which muſt undoubtedly 
have been her fate, if J had not lent. 


her ſome little aſſiſtance. Some Wives 
may perhaps blame me on this occa- 
ſion, and exclaim, « What a tame, 


eaſy fool, is this Mrs. Benſon !—I 


would ſooner have torn the eyes of the 


impudent huſſy out of her head, than 


have aſſiſted her with money to carry 
her to her friends! No matter for 
the cenſure of theſe outrageouſly vir- 


tuous ladies: !] feel I have done right: 
— feel I have reſcued, from the 
loweſt abyſs of perdition, a fellow- 


creature: and I am convinced, did our 
ſex endeavour to ſave, by mildneſs, thoſe 
young, helpleſs creatures, on their 


fir/t lapſe, (for afterwards I have done 
with them) our ſtreets, nor the ſhock- 


ing receptacles for vice in this great 


city, would not be filled as they are, 


with ſuch numbers of miſerable ob- 


jects, who, after their firſt he 
are fearful of returning to their 
friends; 
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friends; and conſequently, actuated e 
by deſperation, throw themſelves on Þþ 1 
the town, and are ſoon the early vic- 0 
tims of diſeaſe, famine, and death. 
But to return to my own ſtory. 1 
I found my huſband fafely arrived 
-at our lodgings, and I told him in 
-what manner I had provided for the 
young ' woman.—lI paſs over the en- 
comiums he made me on this occaſion, 
and the ſolemn aſſurances of his being 
Os convert to virtue. But alas! my 
dear, I believe him not: —a confirm'd 
libertine is habitually bad. Nothing 
in the whole tenor of his conduct is to 
be relied on. It is true, for this laſt 
fortnight (for it is ſo long ſince the 
above Iillont happen'd) my huſband 
has behaved very decently, and with 
much ſeeming affection to me :—but, 
alas! my dear, vice may, and indeed 
muſt admire virtue, but can never love, ſt 
or aſſociate with it long: it ſees in 
virtue its on deformity, and there- 
099% fore 
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d fore will avoid it, in order to ſeek its - nl 
n low gratifications in vices of the ſame | | 
- amp. Well ſays the poet on this 
= fubjet, _ - 

S 7 For luſt, though to a radiant angel join'd, 


ed i «© Would leave its high abode, 1 its bliſsful ſtate, 
FF Py. on e, 1 


Saturday. 
| Before I cloſe this enormouſly long 
ö epiſtle, J mutt tell you that I was 
| yeſterday much affected with the fol- 
lowing art/e/5, honeſt effuſions of 
1 gratitude, (in a letter accompanied 
with a preſent) from the parents of 
the poor pentient Peggy. The con- 
tents of this grateful letter were as fol- 
lows. Fe 


Madam Benſon, | 3 
With hearts overflowing with gra- 
titude for your kind care of our poor 
Peggy, we, the under-written,, ſet 
pen to paper,— The bleſſings of all 
Soodneſs 
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goodneſs fall upon you, for your fave 


ing our deluded child from further 
ruin. We did not know his honour 


was a married man, or he never thould 


| have ſhadowed our door. Peggy has 


ſeen her er ror—your goodneſs ſtruck 
her, ſhe fays, to the heart, with ſhame 
and repentance. It would grieve you, 
Madam, to fee how the poor thing 
cries, and takes on.—She will not eat 
— but, I thank God, none of the 
neighbours knew of our ſhame —that 
is ſome comfort, however. I hope his 
| honour will be good to ſuch a ſweet 
gentlewoman as (Peggy ſays) you are. 
o be ſure it is a wicked world, 
but as we have got our 25 child 
again, we muſt try to forget 
what cannot be help d when ſhe 
came back, my dame and I both cried 
over her for an hour together. Never 
ſhall ſhe go out of our ſight again, 
till we ſee her honeſtly married. And 
ſo, 2 wiſhing you all worldly 
Meile 


%), 
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| ble ags, we remain your moſt hum- 
ble and dutiful 


Servants till death; 
= 5 John and Joan Pimroſe. | 
- Ch 170 1 I Farm. 


: P. S. My dame 1s very ſorry ſhe 

e 5 1 
. have no turkey to ſend you for a pre- 

L | ſent; but the foxes have carried off 

- the laſt brood. She have ſent you, 
5 | good Madam, a cheeſe of her own. 
naking ; ; and I have ſent a dozen 

at | 
: Ml bottles of perry, made of pears from 

_ our own orchard, and a fack of gol- 
= | den-pippins.—Peggy would ſend her 
5 duty, but ſhe ſays ſhe is aſham' d. — 

id, 

Excuſe my bad writing. 


Mrs. Benſon in continuation. 5 

"7 Poor, grateful folks! I wept over 
$6 their artleſs letter.—Y ou ſee there is 
F {till ſome Honeſty and goodneſ- in this 


un dad world.— But it is time to releaſe 
3 you, Adieu, adieu, 


moſt alfeQtionately, = 
Jour 's F. B. i 


— 1 _— 
1 1 — 


_ Ee” 
2 


Edt 
on”, 


26.4% — - * 
— 


- CT TIE ITT . EY 
OS I CR NE IST eta on 
T.! ³˙¹¹ ST ERTIES. Too» 
F = a A : 


\ As *. 
2 3 
7 £ 
WS 3 . Nd 
7 Tec WV. 
— g * 
* * * 
F 
. 


le Sn mm 
E * r 


—— 


— 
IT N 4 
r 2 
ae 
r 


- co 1 
—— 88 
Ok 1 
7 q ö 
4 
| «1 : 

4 
9 
r 

® 6 
"x © v 

4" 5 BY 

o * N 
r 
7 
vY 

17 5 
* = 

4 * 1 

= ge © 

_—_—— 7 
i; WE 

© 1 3 1 £ 
4 = TT. 

"I% 95 

=, AS 

. 4 * 

WW. 474 

4 i 4 k 
4 5 

# [> 
t 17 

—_ <4 

4 2 ks 7k 
1 . 

. 
19 14 

41 * * 

1 

1 + 

Þ *£ 

4 

a TRA ; 5 

. © 1» 0G 
r 

5 „ 

5 49 

1 

U 

5 

Fx 4 br 
. 
4 by, 
3," 1 ? 35 
"to " . * AY 
* 2989 
„ F 
if A: 
, a 
1. »; "i N 
J * 4 «4 
"= 18 = 
4 . 

n 5 5 

1 0 

, 

» 
G e 
e 
1 7 
1 1 | 

$1 N 

e 
6 
1 
. 0 
* 5 
8 
1 
EN 
4 £5 2 
1 5 
/ n 
— 
35 N 
1 

14 2 
— 4 
3. & 

' SF „ 

: 14 
r oo... 
. -. \ 
OP ©; 
. 

4-878 

- <1 ul 1 
* woe 
7 2 7 
7 7 

„ * 

N. q 
1 
5 [# "x 8 
4 %3 
18955. . 

e 5 

9 „ * 

4 . 4 c 
5 4 = 
N L} „ 4. 1 

1 x RF : - 

4 1 
1 1 
won oy 

17 75 
509 #3 F 
in 

3 1 

N 4 
"13; 
NA g 

5 8 I 
C4. 

. 8 

„ * 
1 
E | 1 

N oY 3, 
Ba. 

10 

1 

1 

of 4 
4 "IF 
* 0 
o 1 \ 4 . 
6 
Nn 

2 SI 
al 
. * + 
I 
0 os 

The? » 

NN 

4 

1 

+ bo 

* 

N 

47 

2 

* 

* — 

* NY 

4 

4 

W 


5 * 
1% 
a 
nd * 
* 
14 
17% 
\ be 
D 
4 
F 
1 
1 
þ | 
. 
Wa 
ny 
4 3s 
#\ 
£ 
Hf 
} - 
U AY 
E 
$; 148 
! 
i: 


—_ — 


— 232 20 
N e 2 L 
* — . = 


8 
7 UP 4 
* — 


rm rene 


— 1 . S. 
22 D 2 2 . 


— — "he, A. * 
7 EM 7 © T3 


264 The Woman of LETTERS; er, 


LETTER XXXIV. 
feet Priſer, 
My dear Friend. 
IGHT months,—a r in- 


terval have paſt, ſince I wrote 


laſt. —A chain of melancholy inci- 


dents hath at length reduced your 
poor loſt Fanny, to the miſerable aſ- 
ſylum of a priſon, from whence you 


ſee this 1s dated. The wicked man, 


whom I fo raſhly married, at length 
_ (fix months ſince) has openly ſhew'd 
himſelf the v//lorm, and having ſtrip'd 
me of every thing, is gone off to 
France, with the abandon'd wife of 
one of his libertine friends, and leſt 


me to encounter all the horrors of a 
jail.— Have I a more trying calamity 


ton relate ? —Alas! I have not yet told 


you, a fever has carried my ſweet 


little Lucy to her grave !—The mea- 
ſure of my woes is now indeed full.— 
Heaven' 8 will be done. — Yes, my 


friend, 
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friend, Jam now arrived at that patient 
reſignation, which I am convinced 


can only be learnt in the bitter ſchool 


only, we are taught to. &now our- 


ſelves, and to learn an abſolute ſub- 
miſſion to the will of high heaven. | 


No more, ſweet babe, will thy 
heart-endearing ſmiles fill with joy 


the languid ſoul of thy wretched mo- 


ther. But why ſhould I lament that 


my little one is crowned with v&ory, 


before the thunder roared, before the 


lightning pour'd its rage? — The Al- 


mighty Diſpoſer of events hath hous'd 


this little tender flower, before ſhe 


was capable of taſting calamity.— He 
ſaw, no doubt, ſome impending eval, 
—and, in &ndnejs, took her to him- 
ſelf.—I bear the loſs in filence and in 
reſignation. Lucy, I am calm—l_ 
weep not—indeed I am compos'd.— 
What has God taken from me, but 
his own? Let me then ſubmit with 


Vor, II. 7 0 _ patience, 
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patience, and only ſay, 188 will be 
done, 

A period, at laſt, my friend, will 
be put to my ſufferings, —and all be- 
yond, I truſt, will be peace and hap- 

pineſs.—Patience and refignation will 
give me ſtrength to endure,—and a 
farther conformity to the will of our 
heavenly Diſpoſer, will turn all my 
| bitterneſs into delight. — Theſe / 
Nictions have been, and ore, I truſt, 
working out for mean eternal portion 
of glory, when the heaving ſigh, the 
guſhing tear, will be chang'd into 
ſongs of joy, and hymns of e 
praiſe and wonder. 

O how ſweet is it, my friend, to 
periſh with a patience that is pleas d, 
inſtead of ſtruggling with the Al- 
mighty! Let me then humbly ki 
the rod, and bow in obedience to his 
will —1 would rather pine in dun- 

Seons, and famiſh from day to day, 
in a i reſignation t to the pan of my 
8 Creator. 


is NE 0 Q * ** a; ie * — — 5 . a 3 a 
* * 7 25 — 2 n N R Sn n 1 — 
3 ne 3 485 * 1 0 re See n wage" ; % en — — vv p 
On 2 wee ee e 8 
8 . | 83 


OI, 


Hiftory of Fanxny BELTONV. 2067 


Creator, than enjoy affluence with 


corroding guilt. I hold it incumbent. 
to bear the preſent calamities of mor- 
tality with content and thankfulneſs, 


as a matter previouſly neceſſary to our 
future ſublimation. If we conſider 
whatever ev at preſent intermingles 


with the good, it may be well ac- 


counted for, by the conſideration 


that our everlaſting happineſs is 
working by progreſſion. I am con- 
vinced that misfortunes are ſent to 


teach us the fallacy and danger of 


earthly attachments, and to excite us 


| to place our hopes, and our whole de- 
pendance on HiM, who cannot de- 
ceive. 


But 1 muſt haſten to give the 


friend of my heart ſome account of 
the circumſtance which brought me 


in the end to this place. 
For a few weeks after my laſt let- 


ter to you (now eight months ſince) | 


Mr. Benſon bchav'd with much ſeem- 
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ing affection to me, but he was often 


abſent whole days; and when he 


ſpent his evenings abroad, which he 


very frequently did, ſeldom return'd 


home till a very late hour. I bore all 
with patience, and never aſk'd any 
queſtions. I applied myſelf, night 
and day, to my pen, the earnings of 
which was our only, but very pre- 
carious, ſupport. About that time 
I was one evening (when I was ſittin g 
alone, ruminating on our miſerable 
ſituation) very agreeably ſurpris'd with 


a letter from Miſs Edwards, a lady I 


have before mention'd to you. She 
told me the was going to the ſouth 


of France with her father, for his 


health; and very dehcately hinted, 
that ſhe heard I had met with mis- 
fortunes, therefore beg'd me to accept 


of the encloſed fifty pound bank bill: 


— This kind and generous friend, in 


che poſtſcript to her affectionate letter, 
told me to keep. mis little ſum (as 


ſoe 
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/be call'd it) for my own uſe, againſt a 


calamitous day. But indeed, my dear 
friend, prudent as this advice was, I 
could not, in my heart, know I was 


in the actual poſſeſſion of ſuch a ſum, 


and not let my huſband ſhare it with 
me. This noble preſent came in good 
time, as we had not a guinea in the 


world ; and ow'd our landlady above 


a twelvemonth's rent. The next 
morning, as I thought it my duty 
like a good wife ſo to do, I inform'd 


Mr. Benſon of this pleaſing, and in- 


deed noble preſent. He expreſs'd 


great ſatisfaction: I put it into a 
drawer, by his direction, in a bu- 


reau in our chamber, „for there, 


ſaid he, it will be fafe.”-: At the 


ſame time adding, that he was oblig'd 


to dine out, and to ſpend the evening 


abroad with ſome fr iends, who had 


promis'd to get him a Place. in the 


cuſtoms. - | 1175 
I was inly happy the whole day, 
N 4 in 
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in thinking, by the bank-bill, that 
our houſe-rent would now be paid, 
and I applied myſelf, with great aſ- 
ſiduity, to my pen that whole day. 
My huſband return'd and came to 
bed at his uſual late hour. —I heard 
him riſing the next morning very 
early. — As I was extremely ſleepy, I 
juſt aſk'd him what it was that made 
aim leave his bed ſo ſoon? 
Don't let me diſturb you, my deat 
Jore, (faid he) I am only looking for 
my gloves, in the bureau, (ſoftly 
opening the drawer) go to fleep— 
don't trouble yourſelf about me,—I 
ſhall be back by dinner. —* Heaven 
| bleſs you, my angel, faid the vile 
diſſembler, and ſoftly ſhutting the 
door of the chamber after him, de- 
# garnet 
I betook. myſelf again to reſt, and 
wa d not till my ſweet little Lucy, 
who flept with me, began her uſual 
5  Payfalneſs,—When J had dreſt her 
SRL and 


— 
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and myſelf, I rang for the maid of 

the houſe, to bring my breakfaſt, — 
and told her what I would have for 

dinner. Mr, Benſon,” added I, 

will be back by two o'clock.” _ 

« Surely it is impoſſible,” ſaid the 
girl, they can be back ſo ſoon.” 

As I imagined ſhe miſtook in ſay- 
ing 7hey, I took no further notice of 
the expreſſion : —but what was my 
aſtoniſhment, when, as I was fitting 
at breakfaſt, with my little darling 

by my ſide, the miſtreſs of the houſe,, 
catne into the room, and told me, 
* ſhe was ſorry ſhe had been fo long 
deceiv'd ; — that ſhe ſtood upon the 
character of her houſe : id that ſhe 

had daughters grown up.“ 
Mrs. Turner,” faid 'Y « to what 
purpoſe | can theſe obſervations of 


your's tend ?—pray Poe” to be un- 
derſtood.” 


She then gave me the horrid . 


telligence (gracious | Heaven, do I 
N 4 3 live 
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live to write it?) that Mr. Benſon was 


et out for France with a lady ſhe meh- 
tion'd ;—and that he had acknows 
ledg dI was not his wife, but a woman 
he had kept for his pleaſures, and 
that he had left money in my hands 
to pay the rent of our lodgings. 
What farther this woman ſaid, I | 
know not zl fell into fainting fits, 
in which I. remain'd ſome hours.— | 
The horrid perfidy of my abandon'd 
huſband, when I came out of my | 
4 fainting, was like a dagger plung' d 
in my breaſt.—1 however ſtagger'd to 
my bureau for my bank note, given 
by Miſs Edwards; but finding it 
gone, and that the vileſt of men had 
baſely taken it with him, the horrors 
of my deplorable ſituation may be 


8 better felt than deſcrib'd. — Mr. 1 


Turner, Who was a hard, worldly 
man, ſhortly grew outrageous for his 


3 money, which in all was above twenty 


pounds, 
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pounds, as we had dealt at his ſhop 
for ſundry articles. 


we Come—come, my fine Madam,” 
ſaid this mercileſs money-getting man, 


«© here you ſhall ſtay no lJonger.'— 


He grew abuſive, and then left me. 


| The next day I was arreſted for the 


money, notwithſtanding I pleaded 
that I was the lawful wife of Mr. 
Benſon, —After I had implor'd the 


aſſiſtance of Heaven, I took my little 


ſmiling Lucy in my arms, and was 
thruſt into a coach, which convey'd 
me to the officer's houſe, and the 


fame day, for want of bail, I was 


conducted to priſon. 


Aſtoniſhing as it may appear to 
you, my friend, for the firſt week of 
my abode in this wretched habita- 
tion, I was calm was compos' d. I 


I deriv'd great comfort from my de- 
votions: —my bible, and my child, 


were an inexhauſtible fund of inward 


deli ght. By the firſt, Iwas Arengtben 4 
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by faith to endure: by the ſweet 
| ſmiles of the latter, my heart was 
gladden'd with a mother's fond de- 
light: but of this comfort of my 
child, it pleas'd Heaven ſoon to de- 
prive me. — What means this falling 
tear ?—can I weep for an angel? 
I have now been in a kind of gra- 
dual decline, attended by a low fe- 
ver, for ſeveral months.—I ardently 
with for my releaſe from a world of 
ſorrow, pain, and diſappointment. — 
I have now one only wiſh remaining 
that you, my Lucy, may cloſe my 
eyes, and that I may ſigh my laſt 
breath in your faithful boſom. —But 
- grow faint —Adieu—adieu— 


my ny dear friend, 


FRANCES BENS N. 


c ON. 


R 
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CONCLUSION, 


„ FRE I ON. 


Arriv'd in England ſoon after my 
unhappy friend wrote her laſt 
letter, which fortunately came, be- 
fore it was ſhipp'd, to my hands, a 
| few days after it was ſent to the 
India-Houſe; by which means I 
learnt, to my inexpreſſible grief, the 
| wretched abode of the above dear 
and excellent woman. I flew to her 
aſſiſtance, but found her in a fitua= 
tion which pierced my ſoul. She 


Was laid on a wretched bed, — and ap- 


pear'd, by her emaciated figure, to 
be in the very laſt ſtage of a deep 
conſumption.—She was then in a 
ſweet ſleep ] ſtood for ſome mo- 
ments gazing on this beloved, hap- 
leſs friend, in grief unſpeakable.— 
The happy hours, in early youth, we 


had 
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1 


had ſo often enjoy 


form, when J laſt beheld her PE 


ſprightly wit, —the nameleſs graces 
which then adorn'd her,: —all ruſh'd 
on my remembrance, and harrow'd 


up my ſoul, when I reflected on a 


miſeries ſhe muſt have ſuſtain'd, 


be reduced to the ſad ſtate in which 
I now beheld her. —Whilt I was 


contemplating the fad reverſe, | ſhe 


awoke :— but, - alas, ſhe knew me 


not: —her poor brain Was gone 1— 


I kneel'd by her ;—I took her hand, 
and kifling her cold check, * F. anny, 
(faid I) your Lucy is return d to 


England: ſhe brings you life, and 


joy, and happineſs.— Look up, my 
love have you forgot your Lucy : we 


She fix'd her dim eyes upon me 


with ſuch a vacant fare, and without 


the leaſt remembrance, or knowledge 


: of my perſon, as ſhock'd my very 


ſoul.—I rais'd her in my arms, and 


Save ber a few drops of a powerful 


cordial 


her charming 
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my friend! 
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cordial I had brgught with me. She 
again ſurvey'd me, without the leaſt 
trace of memory, and in broken ac- 
cents, faintly ſaid,.—““ You are a 


good lady, I doubt not.—Pray, Ma- 


dam, have you a huſband? I once — 
do my good lady, help me to reco]- 
lect the ſtory of my misfortunes.— 
Had I not once a child? I call'd her 
I think—T think 1 call d her my lit 
tle Lucy.“ 
Here the d lropp' d in a Humber in 


my : arms. I fear'd my ſobs and weep- 


ing would diſturb her—but ſhe ſlept 


a conſiderable time; and on awak- 


ing, beheld me with great. earneſt- 


neſs, when faintly exclaiming, “ Ah, 
my Lucy Heaven I 


thank thee !''—and gently laying her 


head en my. boſom, expir d without 
a groan. Y 35 en 
Ye dau ghters of ſk 6d 2 


you who are bleſs'd with riches, 
and with the power of wiping away 
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the tear from the languid cheek of 
poverty, — O make the compaſſionate 
trial: —viſit theſe melancholy recep- 
tacles, where, ſhut out from the 
common benefits of life, ſo many of 
our fellow- creatures are, at this mo- 
ment, dragging on, from day to day, 
a wretched being ;—pining in ſick- 
neſs,—and a prey to famine. The 
inſolvent debtor is, perhaps, of all 
objects, moſt pitiable. Wet your ſuſ- 
ceptible hearts be touch d with com- 
paſſion, at leaſt for your own ſex, who, 
many of them, from unavoidable 
misfortunes, are at once innocent, yet 
wretched. 
May the fate of the unfortunate 
virtuous woman, whoſe life I preſent 
to the public, be a warning to all, 
| how they miſapply their time and ta- 
Tents; —or how they too precipitately 
enter the married ftate.—I could here 
make many very moral and ſerious 
reflections, but 1 will omit them, 
for 
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for the ſame reaſon that a late very 
ingenious author does; and that is, 
« ] think it a compliment due to the 


judgment of my readers, to leave 


them to make reflections for them- 
ſelves.” „ 
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